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SOME  PREFATORY  REMARKS 

IN  the  first  decade  of  this  century  a  hundred  million  Ameri- 
cans went  about  asking  one  another  the  simple  question,  why 
does  a  chicken  cross  the  road?  As  I  remember  it,  very  few  both- 
ered to  offer  an  answer,  and  of  those  who  did,  almost  none  took 
the  trouble  to  check  their  replies  with  those  of  others,  for  cor- 
rectness. It  was  enough  for  people  that  the  question  sounded 
funny,  and  that  pronouncing  it  put  them  into  good  humor. 

The  poet  Homer  reported  of  the  hero  Agamennon  that  he  was 
known  to  laugh  only  in  the  midst  of  the  fiercest  battle,  and  we 
can  accept  that  as  a  clear  symbol  of  the  meaning  of  laughter  in 
a  war-ridden  world.  Mother  of  Irony  and  stepmother  of  the 
Joke,  Humor  has  its  origin  in  man's  deeply  felt  need  to  con- 
tinually recharge  the  batteries  of  his  good  nature.  Of  Humor's 
two  offsprings,  Irony  is  the  heavier  and  deadlier  weapon :  it  is  the 
flame-thrower  which  sears  and  withers  everything  before  it.  By 
far  the  more  civilized  weapon,  the  joke  is  brought  forward  only 
when  the  indications  of  victory  are  sure,  when  terms  of  peace 
between  the  warring  nations  float  into  discussion,  and  it  becomes 
important  for  people  to  smile  as  a  possible  prelude  to  laughter. 
A  people  in  the  act  of  laughing  is  indubitibly  a  happy  people,  in 
a  memorable,  exquisite  state  of  renascence. 

The  origin  of  all  jokes  is  a  folk-origin.  No  one  man  has  ever 
truly  been  the  author  of  even  a  single  joke.  If  a  joke  could  really 
be  invented,  the  way  the  best  of  machines  are  invented,  prac- 
tically no  one  outside  of  its  author  would  laugh  at  it.  Because 
people  do  not  laugh  at  words,  or  even,  as  Bergson  insisted,  at 
people.  They  laugh  at  themselves;  it  is  the  surest  way  of  main- 
taining peace  with  themselves.  To  laugh  at  a  joke,  a  man  has  to 
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recognize  in  it  an  element  of  his  personal  life  which  is  a  repeti- 
tion of  a  similar  element  in  the  life  of  a  forebear  who  underwent 
the  same  cruel  pinch.  The  secret  of  the  power  of  a  joke  to  tickle 
our  risibilities  into  the  flooding  of  the  banks  of  our  good  nature, 
lies  in  the  reaction  of  a  whole  people  to  the  extravagances  of  its 
daily  life — extravagances  which  are  only  the  repetitions  of  simi- 
lar extravagances  in  earlier  times:  newly  dressed,  newly  polished, 
newly  accented,  but  replicas,  nonetheless,  of  the  experiences  of 
previous  generations. 

Some  of  the  world's  best  jokes  center  about  hunger  for  food. 
A  man  cannot  laugh  at  such  a  joke  until  he  has  been  sated.  The 
fact  that  he  can  laugh  at  it  is  the  best  possible  proof  that  at 
least  once  in  his  life  before,  he  was  hungry.  So,  also,  a  great 
many  jokes  have  gathered  themselves  about  the  sex-relationship. 
Where  else  are  such  bitter  personal  battles  fought?  And  yet  the 
jokes  about  the  relationships  of  men  and  women  as  such  are  the 
best  guarantee  we  have  of  the  normality  and  fundamental  happi- 
ness of  that  relationship  even  in  times  of  stress  such  as  we  are 
living  through.  Flippant?  No.  Rather  say  that  they  are  reverent 
and  sensitive  to  the  preciousness  of  our  continued  existence.  A 
world  too  embittered  to  laugh  at  the  turbulent  stream  of  its  sex 
vagaries  would  be  a  sad,  impossible  world  to  live  in. 

Because  there  is  nothing  obscene  or  flippant  about  living,  no 
good  joke  ever  began  by  being  dirty  or  sacrilegious.  Rising  out 
of  the  cleanest  compartment  of  the  universe,  the  heart  of  the 
people,  the  joke  was  always  the  purest  and  the  most  joyous  of 
all  human  reactions  to  living.  That  it  does,  occasionally,  become 
flippant,  and  even  a  trifle  soiled,  on  the  grim  road  it  has  to  travel, 
is  only  natural,  and  human,  too.  The  editor  of  this  collection  has 
endeavored  to  keep  even  the  sprightliest  of  these  tales  within  the 
original  pure  shell  of  its  origin,  both  because  it  makes  them  better 
jokes  and  increases  their  capacities  to  amuse  those  who  read 
them. 

For,  by  all  means,  we  must  be  amused.  With  the  compensa- 
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tions  of  life  on  the  decrease,  should  we  not  at  least  try  to  multi- 
ply its  relaxations?  God  will  forgive  us  for  laughing,  if  only  be- 
cause by  doing  so,  we  expand  the  domain  of  his  own  good  na- 
ture. As  that  old  devil  Aristophanes  pointed  out  more  than  two 
thousand  years  ago,  let  us  laugh  till  our  sides  split;  the  worm 
does  not  indulge  a  sense  of  form,  anyway. 


PROLOGUE 

HANK,  Dr.  Perkins,  and  I  made,  one  night,  a  story  teller's 
circle  at  a  table  in  Lindy's,  while  I  was  waiting  for  a  beautiful 
lady.  When  the  lady  came,  she,  Hank  and  I  were  to  proceed  to  the 
theatre.  The  lady  was  late,  as  was  to  be  expected,  and  when  Dr. 
Perkins  joined  us  and  began  telling  stories,  we  almost  didn't 
mind.  Dr.  Perkins's  repertoire  is  the  best  in  Lindy's — while  it 
lasts.  It  doesn't,  alas,  stand  retelling.  But  we  had  no  sooner  got- 
ten into  the  spirit  of  the  thing  when,  lo  and  behold,  our  beauti- 
ful lady  stood  in  the  doorway.  'Too  bad,"  said  I.  "We  were  just 
beginning  to  enjoy  ourselves." 

"But  why,"  asked  Dr.  Perkins,  "do  you  take  it  for  granted 
that,  because  of  the  arrival  of  a  lady,  we  have  to  stop?  Do  you 
not  know  that  these  stories,  told  in  a  decent  civilized  manner, 
cannot  possibly  offend  a  lady  of  our  lady's  dignity  and  charm. 
When  she  reaches  our  table,  invite  her  to  sit  down,  and  let  us 
see  if  this  cannot  be  done,  as  it  has  not  been  done  since  the  happy 
days  of  the  unhappy  queen  of  Navarre." 

Hank  and  I  agreed  a  little  dubiously.  For  there  was  no  way  out. 


v\  \ 


THINK  HOW  MUCH  MONEY  I'M  SAVING  YOU 
BY  BEING  YOUR  MODEL,  DEAR." 


1 

THE  beautiful  lady  having  been  made  quite  comfortable  at 
the  table,  Dr.  Perkins  resumed:  A  traveling  friend  of  mine  was 
about  to  check  in  at  a  hotel  in  Hollywood  when  he  noticed  a 
most  charming  bit  of  femininity  giving  him  the  so-called  "glad 
eye."  In  a  very  casual  manner,  he  walked  over  and  spoke  to  her 
as  though  he  had  known  her  for  years.  Both  walked  back  to  the 
desk  and  he  registered  as  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

After  a  two  day  stay,  he  checked  out  and  was  handed  a  bill  for 
Three  Hundred  and  Fifty  Dollars.  'There  is  a  mistake  here/'  he 
protested,  "I  have  been  here  for  only  two  days." 

"Yes,"  the  clerk  replied,  "but  your  wife  has  been  here  for  two 
months." 


THE  lady  not  only  enjoyed  the  story,  she  contributed  the  fol- 
lowing: Lou  Holtz  tells  the  story  of  a  young  man  who  was  very 
suspicious  of  his  wife  and  before  leaving  town  on  an  important 
trip,  called  his  dearest  friend  and  explained  the  situation  to  him, 
asking  him  to  follow  his  wife  and  relay  to  him  on  his  return  what- 
ever evidence  he  could  get.  When  the  suspicious  husband  came 
home,  he  immediately  visited  his  friend  and  very  anxiously  lis- 
tened to  the  results  of  his  friend's  sleuthing.  His  friend  told  him 
that  upon  leaving  the  house,  the  wife  went  to  the  Hooch  Cafe 
where  she  met  her  gigolo.  After  a  few  hours  of  drinking,  they 
took  a  taxi  direct  to  your  home  and  went  upstairs  to  the  bed- 
room. "I  climbed  the  tree  outside  of  the  bedroom,"  said  the 
friend,  "and  just  then  the  gigolo  pulled  the  window  shades  down." 
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"You  see!"  said  the  husband  with  great  sorrow  and  a  forlorn 
look  on  his  face,  "always  a  doubt!" 


APPARENTLY  something  was  expected  of  me.  "You  mustn't 
look  towards  me  with  any  expectation,"  I  warned  them.  "The 
truth  is  that  though  I  enjoy  hearing  stories  of  this  sort  I  can 
never  tell  them.  I  just  can't  remember  the  darn  things." 


IN  THE  corner  seat  a  playwright  braced  himself  to  listen 
complacently.  That  which  ran  through  his  mind  was, 
"Hush  little  sex-joke,  don't  you  cry, 
You'll  be  a  drama  bye  and  bye." 


BUT  they  looked  so  reproachfully  at  me  that  I  was  instantly 
reminded  of  a  story  that  a  forester  friend  of  mine  likes  very  much 
to  relate. 

It  seems  that  a  little  tree  only  a  few  feet  high  growing  at  the 
edge  of  the  forest  was  the  butt  of  curiosity  and  discussion  of 
everyone  strolling  by.  "My,  what  kind  of  a  tree  is  this?"  people 
would  say.  "I  don't  know"  was  the  usual  reply,  "but  it  sure  is  a 
funny  little  tree."  The  poor  little  thing  was  really  developing  an 
inferiority  complex  and  one  day  after  hearing  many  such  re- 
marks, the  little  tree  turned  to  the  big  oak  standing  a  few  yards 
away  and  said,  "Mr.  Oak,  you  are  a  wise  old  man,  can  you  tell  me 
whether  I  am  a  son  of  a  beech  or  a  son  of  a  birch?"  The  old  oak 
looked  down  at  the  little  tree  with  great  sorrow  and  said,  "I  am 
sorry  that  I  can't  tell  you  whether  you  are  a  son  of  a  beech  or  a 
son  of  a  birch,  but  there  is  one  thing  I  can  tell  you — your  mother 
was  the  finest  piece  of  ash  in  this  neck  of  the  woods." 
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"THEY  TELL,"  said  Hank,  "about  one  of  those  Westerners, 
who,  troubled  by  a  passion  which  he  had  no  immediate  prospect 
of  relieving,  went  to  a  pharmacist  to  get  something  for  it,  in  the 
way  of  a  bromide.  He  was  somewhat  embarrassed  when  he  found 
a  woman  in  attendance.  'Pardon  me/  he  said,  'but  I'd  like  to 
see  the  boss/  'Why,  I'm  the  boss/  said  the  woman.  'Well  then, 
a — er,  man  clerk/  said  the  Westerner.  'We  haven't  any/  the 
owner  replied,  'you  tell  me  what  you  want.  I  won't  be  embar- 
rassed/ The  stranger  explained  his  feelings,  hesitantly.  'Is  there 
anything  you  can  give  me  for  it?'  he  inquired.  'Just  a  minute/ 
said  the  woman,  and  went  to  the  back  of  the  drug  store.  In  a  few 
minutes  she  returned.  'I've  just  been  talking  it  over  with  my 
sister,  who  makes  up  the  prescriptions,  and  who  is  my  partner  in 
this  store/  she  said,  'and  the  best  we  can  give  you  is  the  store 
and  two  hundred  dollars/  " 


THE  stories  began  to  come  swiftly  and  steadily.  It  would  be 
useless  to  try  to  remember  who  told  which  story. 

Mr.  Cohen,  who  was  in  the  hospital  for  weeks,  was  just  coming 
out  of  a  coma  and  beheld  the  nurse  gently  stroking  his  brow. 
"Mr.  Cohen,"  she  said,  "you  are  a  lucky  man."  Looking  up  at  her 
sadly,  he  asked,  "Lucky,  who  is  lucky?  I  haven't  had  anything 
to  eat  for  a  long  time,  not  even  a  piece  of  bread  in  my  mouth." 
"Why,"  the  nurse  replied,  "we  have  been  feeding  you  right  along. 
If  you  will  reach  down,  you  shall  see."  "Is  that  so?"  Mr.  Cohen 
exclaimed  in  amazement,  reaching  down  to  check  on  the  nurse's 
statement,  and  lo  and  behold  there  was  a  tube.  "You  got  more 
tubes,  please?"  asked  Mr.  Cohen.  "Yes,  we  have  more  tubes," 
said  the  nurse  in  surprise.  "I  would  like  to  have  two  more  tubes, 
please,"  said  Mr.  Cohen.  "Why  do  you  want  two  tubes?"  the 
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nurse  asked.  "I  would  like  you  and  the  doctor  to  have  lunch  with 
me/'  replied  Mr.  Cohen. 

8 

A  CERTAIN  general  is  fond  of  quoting  this  little  poem  to 
members  of  his  staff: 

The  Lord  gave  us  two  ends  to  use: 
One  to  think  with,  one  to  sit  with. 
The  war  depends  on  which  we  choose. 
Heads  we  win,  tails  we  lose. 


IT  is  the  fixed  belief  of  the  Dumb  Draftee  that  a  girl  who  tries 
to  talk  her  boy-friend  into  buying  her  a  dress  shouldn't  mind  too 
much  his  trying  to  talk  her  out  of  it. 

10 

THE  MANAGER  of  a  hotel  in  Middletown  was  warned  by 
the  police  that  there  was  too  much  fast  work  going  on  on  his 
premises,  that  he  would  have  to  ask  registering  couples  for  their 
marriage  licenses — or  face  criminal  prosecution.  One  night,  being 
obliged  to  attend  a  lodge-meeting,  he  left  an  old  but  not  too 
bright  uncle  in  charge,  but  with  strict  instructions  to  ask  every 
registering  young  couple  for  their  marriage  license.  On  returning, 
and  learning  that  a  young  couple  had  registered,  he  demanded  to 
see  the  license  which  the  doddering  old  fool  in  charge  produced. 
"Why,  that's  only  a  hunting  license!"  cried  the  manager  with 
amazement.  His  uncle  seized  it,  ran  upstairs,  and  paused  in  front 
of  the  room  occupied  by  the  young  couple.  "Hey,  you  there,"  he 
called  in,  "if  you  ain't  done  anything  yet  don't  do  it.  This  ain't 
the  license  for  it." 
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11 

MRS.  MEFOOFSKY'S  daughter,  Dora,  aged  nine,  reported 
that  the  new  neighbors  must  be  very  rich  people.  In  the  drug  store 
their  little  girl  had  purchased  twice  as  much  cockroach  powder 
as  she  did. 


12 

'TO  the  land  we  love,  and  the  love  we  land !"  toasted  the  Dumb 
Draftee. 


13 

THERE  was  a  drunk  who  was  a  habitual  slot  machine  gam- 
bler. One  day  he  staggered  into  the  Automat  and  walked  up  to 
the  sandwich  section,  deposited  two  nickels  and  a  ham  sandwich 
came  out.  Presently,  after  depositing  twenty  nickels,  he  had  ten 
sandwiches.  The  manager  walked  over  to  him  and  said,  "Pardon 
me,  Sir,  but  why  don't  you  stop — haven't  you  got  enough?" 
Whereupon  the  drunk  exclaimed,  "What!  quit  now  when  I  am 
on  a  winning  streak?" 

14 

AN  aged  Japanese  servant  proudly  displayed  to  his  American 
employer  pictures  he  had  just  received  from  Japan  of  a  very  nice 
looking  Jap  doll  and  two  children.  "Mine,"  he  announced,  strik- 
ing his  chest. 

"But  you've  been  with  us  here  almost  twenty  years,"  protested 
his  employer. 

"Yes,  yes,  me  know,"  the  Jap  reassured  him.  "Me  got  good 
friend  in  Tokyo." 
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15 

"AN  army  rifle  may  only  weigh  8.69  pounds,"  remarked  the 
Dumb  Draftee.  "But  after  you've  carried  it  about  with  you  for  a 
whole  day,  the  decimal  point  drops  out/' 

16 

TWO  soldiers  arrested  on  Times  Square,  and  charged  with  dis- 
turbing the  peace,  pleaded  Not  Guilty. 

The  Judge  was  not  too  anxious  to  bring  pressure  on  two  of 
Uncle  Sam's  preservers,  but  he  also  remembered  that  the  law  is 
the  law  and  must  take  its  course.  "What  about  the  officer's  claim 
that  he  found  you  fighting?"  he  asked. 

"A  pure  optical  illusion,"  replied  one  of  the  accused.  "There  is 
no  doubt  that  he  thought  we  were  fighting." 

"But  if  you  weren't  fighting,"  asked  the  puzzled  jurist,  "what 
were  you  doing?" 

"Trying  to  separate  each  other,  your  honor,"  was  the  prompt 
reply. 

17 

AN  American  soldier  in  Bataan,  picked  up  for  dead,  turned 
out  to  be  very  much  alive  when  brought  into  the  field  hospital. 

"You  must  have  been  in  pretty  awful  shape,"  commented  the 
doctor,  as  he  began  to  look  his  man  over  for  bullet-holes  and  frac- 
tures. 

"I  was,  doc,"  the  battler  agreed.  "But  do  you  know,  1  felt  sure 
all  the  time  that  I  wasn't  really  dead." 

"What  made  you  so  sure?"  asked  the  surgeon,  with  no  other 
purpose  than  to  humor  the  poor  fellow. 

"Well,  doc,  it  was  this  way.  My  feet  were  cold,  and  I  was  hun- 
gry. I  figured  that  if  I  was  in  heaven  I  wouldn't  be  hungry,  and 
if  1  was  in  hell,  would  my  feet  be  cold?" 
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18 

'THE  best  you  can  say  for  the  instigator  of  a  shot-gun  wed- 
ding/' says  the  Dumb  Draftee,  "is  that  he  aimed  to  do  the  rite 
thing/' 


19 

THEY  were  auditioning  local  talent  for  a  United  Service 
Organization  benefit,  and  the  Miss  Soprano  who  stepped  forward 
was  flat-nosed  as  well  as  flat-chested.  When  she  had  sung  Home 
on  the  Range  and  Home  Sweet  Home,  she  turned  to  the  judge  and 
asked:  "What  shall  I  do  now?" 

"Get  married — if  you  can/'  was  the  reply. 


20 

A  JAP  officer  fell  into  the  hands  of  cannibals  in  Borneo,  and  the 
Chief  ordered  him  broiled  and  well  done.  But  when  the  captive 
was  served  up  on  the  table,  the  Chief  thought  him  a  little  too 
tender. 

"I  said  well  done!"  barked  the  Chief  at  his  chef.  "Didn't  you 
hear  me  say  well  done?" 

"Oh,  thanks  for  the  compliment,"  returned  the  cook  grate- 
fully. "I'm  particularly  proud,  Chief,  since,  as  you  know,  this  is 
the  first  time  I  have  ever  broiled  a  Jap." 


21 

TWO  sparrows  fly  over  Germany.  Suddenly  Hitler  appears  on 
the  steps  of  the  Reichstag. 

"What  are  we  waiting  for?"  asks  the  first  sparrow. 
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22 

TWO  Jewish  ladies  were  talking  about  their  husbands  in  the 
army,  and  how  they  behaved  when  they  came  home  on  leave. 

"My  Abie,"  gurgled  the  first,  "is  as  considerate  as  if  we  was 
just  married.  He  opens  the  front  door  very  quietly,  takes  off  his 
shoes,  tip-toes  up  the  stairs,  takes  off  his  clothes,  hangs  them  up 
carefully,  and  gets  into  bed  without  making  a  sound.  He  doesn't 
even  disturb  my  sleep." 

"You  call  that  love!"  snorted  the  second.  "My  Hoiman  slams 
the  front  door,  late  or  early,  comes  singing  and  stamping  up  the 
stairs,  throws  his  shoes  on  the  floor,  puts  on  all  the  lights,  slaps 
me  on  the  back  no  matter  even  if  I'm  fast  asleep  and  hollers  out: 
'How's  about  it,  Becky?'  " 

23 

A  BORNEO  CHIEF,  invited  by  the  Japanese  command  to 
help  celebrate  a  victory  over  the  British,  rather  astonished  his 
hosts,  first  by  announcing  that  he  felt  very  close  to  them,  and 
adding  later,  as  he  toasted  the  Mikado,  that  he  had  Japanese 
blood  in  his  veins. 

"How  so?"  inquired  the  officer  in  command. 

"Last  week,"  replied  the  cannibal,  "I  ate  your  general." 

24 

THE  Dumb  Draftee,  off  on  a  furlough  after  a  week  of  trench- 
fighting  practise,  walked  into  a  fish-market,  and  asked:  "How 
much  are  crabs  today?" 

"Forty  cents  a  dozen,  sir,"  he  was  told. 

"Well,"  he  grinned,  "step  up  and  shake  hands  with  a  million- 
aire!" 
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25 


SAM  was  home  on  leave  from  the  army,  and  at  a  dance  that 
evening  he  not  only  met  Liza  but  even  managed  to  talk  her  into 
letting  him  take  her  home. 

As  they  strolled  along  the  cow-path,  Sam  felt  exceptionally 
romantic.  "Some  moon,  eh,  honey?"  he  remarked. 

"Yeah,  Sam,"  she  agreed.  "Some  moon." 

He  steered  her  toward  a  part  of  the  path  where  roses  were 
blooming.  "Some  roses,  eh,  Liza?"  he  nudged. 

"Yes,  Sam,"  she  admitted,  "some  roses." 

By  this  time  the  dew  was  already  shining  on  the  grass,  and  in 
his  exuberance,  Sam  could  not  help  remark:  "Some  dew,  eh, 
honey?" 

"Yeah,  some  do,"  she  snapped.  "But  Ah  don't.  So  be  on  yo' 
way!" 

26 

A  YOUNG  Dutchman  called  for  jury  duty,  and  anxious  to  get 
out  of  it,  listened  to  the  excuses  of  those  called  before  him,  and 
noticed  that  men  pleading  that  their  wives  were  about  to  be 
confined,  got  away  the  easiest.  When  his  turn  came  he  said: 
"Please,  your  honor,  my  wife  is  about  to  get  in  a  family  way,  and 
I  want  to  be  there  when  it  happens." 


27 

ON  the  day  that  Hitler  seized  power  over  his  countrymen,  a 
famous  professor  of  economics  in  Heidelburg  was  asked  what  he 
would  do  if  he  suddenly  got  a  letter  from  the  Gestapo. 

"For  one  thing,"  he  replied,  "I  would  finish  reading  it  on  the 
train." 
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"MRS.  BLATZ,"  said  that  lady's  friend  and  neighbor,  "I 
know  you're  a  widow,  and  it's  none  of  my  business,  but  people 
are  talking.  You're  a  middle-aged  woman,  and  when  that  twenty- 
year  old  private  calls  on  you  so  often  and  stays  so  late,  it  looks 
funny." 

"I  resent  that!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Blatz.  "The  relations  between 
me  and  that  private  are  purely  platonic." 

"With  him  leaving  your  house  two  o'clock  in  the  morning!" 
rasped  her  criticizing  friend. 

"Platonic  I  said  and  platonic  1  mean!"  stormed  Mrs.  Blatz. 
"It's  play  for  him,  and  a  tonic  for  me!" 


29 

THE  sergeant  was  trying  to  judge  between  two  of  the  men  in 
his  company  who  had  been  picked  up  for  brawling.  "What's  it  all 
about?"  he  asked. 

"I  called  him  a  liar!"  growled  the  first  of  the  offenders,  "and  I 
can  prove  it." 

"What  do  you  say  to  that?"  asked  the  sarge,  turning  to  the 
second  one. 

"Suppose  I  am  a  liar!"  was  the  hurt  reply.  "I've  got  a  right  to 
be  sensitive  about  it,  aint  I  ?" 


30 

"DO  you  mean  to  tell  me,"  the  judge  said,  "that  you  murdered 
that  poor  old  woman  for  a  paltry  three  dollars?" 

"Well,  judge,  you  know  how  it  is.  Three  bucks  here  and  three 
bucks  there — it  soon  mounts  up." 
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A  HARLEM  draft  board  was  in  active  session  and  one  wor- 
ried looking  registrant  was  loudly  claiming  that  he  belonged  in 
4F.  "You  jest  can't  send  me  over  to  fight  dem  Nazi  boys/'  he 
pleaded.  "Tain't  me  I'm  thinking  of.  Ah  can  lick  mah  weight  in 
wildcats,  but  if  ah  goes  in  the  Army,  there  won't  be  a  blessed 
soul  to  look  after  mah  po'  wife." 

The  dapper  clerk  who  was  taking  notes  of  the  proceedings 
looked  up  at  this  point.  "If  ah  might  inquire,  suh,"  he  said  softly, 
"what  sort  of  a  lookin'  lady  is  yo'  wife?" 


32 

A  NEGRO  spiritualist  meeting  was  in  progress.  The  leader 
had  just  got  through  expounding  his  thesis,  and  called  out  to  his 
panting,  sweltering  audience:  "We  now  come  to  de  experience 
paht  ob  de  meetin'.  Is  dar  enny  ob  de  bredren  that  has  had  connec- 
tion wid  a  ghost?" 

There  was  a  pause,  then  a  small  man  in  the  rear  of  the  audi- 
torium raised  his  hand.  "Ah  has,"  he  announced  in  a  timid  voice. 

"Step  this  way  brudder,  dis  way!"  the  leader  shouted.  Then 
as  the  weazened  little  fellow  approached  the  rostrum,  he  called 
out:  "Now  tell  de  bredren  jus'  what  has  been  yo'  experience  wid 
a  ghost." 

"Ah  begs  yo'  pahdon,"  stammered  the  little  fellow  beginning  a 
retreat  back  to  his  seat.  "Ah  thought  yo'  said  goat." 


33 

THIS  is  how  the  Dumb  Draftee  sums  up  the  whole  business  of 
love.  First  a  man  gets  stuck  on  a  girl.  Then  he  gets  stuck  with  her. 
Then  he's  stuck. 
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THE  new  stenographer  at  the  local  U.S.O.  seemed  a  terrible 
grouch,  even  to  the  general  of  the  nearby  Officers'  Training 
School.  Nobody  could  ask  her  to  do  anything  without  getting  a 
snappy  comeback.  She  growled  at  this,  grumbled  at  that,  and 
for  the  whole  day  made  herself  generally  unpleasant.  But  she  was 
a  good  worker,  and  the  officer  in  charge  let  it  go  at  that. 

The  very  next  morning,  however,  she  came  in  all  smiles.  She 
hummed  to  herself  as  she  rattled  the  keys,  and  replied  pleasantly 
to  everyone  who  approached  her.  Given  a  mess  of  correspondence 
by  the  officer  in  charge  she  did  it  in  jig  time,  dropped  it  on  his 
desk,  and  asked  for  more. 

''Well,  I'll  be  darned!"  exclaimed  the  officer  in  charge.  "Are 
you  sick,  by  any  chance?" 

"Am  I  sick?"  she  grinned  back  at  him.  "I'll  tell  the  world  I'm 
sick!" 


35 

THEY  had  just  returned  from  their  honeymoon,  and  the  bride 
was  serving  her  first  breakfast. 

The  first  Looey,  who,  all  too  late,  was  remembering  his  com- 
mander's warning  against  committing  the  fatal  error,  gazed  rue- 
fully at  the  scorched  toast,  the  messy  looking  fried  egg,  the  black- 
ened bacon,  and  the  anemic-looking  coffee  placed  before  him. 
"Hell,  you  can't  cook,  either!"  he  raged. 


36 

AIRPLANES  aren't  the  only  things  that  will  perform  better 
if  given  the  right  kind  of  oil,  says  the  Dumb  Draftee. 
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THE  Dinktown  band  was  doing  its  best  when  someone  in  the 
audience  called  the  piccolo-player  a  bastard.  The  leader's  baton 
beat  a  tattoo  on  the  music-stand,  and  the  players  became  silent. 
"Who  called  my  piccolo-player  a  bastard?"  he  demanded. 

"Who  called  that  bastard  a  piccolo-player?"  a  voice  in  the  rear 
of  the  theatre  yelled  back. 


38 

TO  prove  to  a  foreign  correspondent  interviewing  him  at  his 
famous  mountain  home  what  perfect  control  he  had  over  the 
German  Army,  Hitler  called  several  of  his  generals  to  a  window 
commanding  the  deep  valley  and,  one  by  one,  ordered  them  to 
jump.  One  by  one,  and  without  faltering,  they  obeyed. 

As  the  correspondent  still  looked  sceptical,  Der  Fuehrer  called 
in  another  general,  and  gave  him  the  same  order. 

"With  pleasure!"  cried  the  new  victim,  and  he  was  about  to 
follow  those  who  had  leaped  before  him  when  the  correspondent 
sprang  forward  and  detained  him. 

"Not  before  you  explain  one  thing  to  me!"  insisted  the  cor- 
respondent. "I  can  understand  your  doing  anything  your  com- 
mander orders  you  to  do.  But  why  with  pleasure?  Don't  you  value 
your  life?" 

"You  call  this  life?"  snorted  the  thwarted  general  with  disgust, 
yanked  himself  free,  and  leaped  out  of  the  window. 


39 

WORSE  than  old  and  bent  is  young  and  broke,  says  the  Dumb 
Draftee. 
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THE  big  airport  cafeteria  was  crowded,  a  long  line  of  people 
carrying  trays  were  slowly  moving  along  the  counter,  when  some- 
one shouted:  "Fire!  McGinnity's  house  is  on  fire!" 

Came  the  crash  of  a  tray  of  dishes,  as  a  man  near  the  front  of 
the  line  made  a  mad  dash  out  of  the  restaurant,  around  the  cor- 
ner, and  up  the  side-street,  bumping  into  people,  and  knocking 
several  of  them  down  as  he  worked  his  way  homeward. 

Then,  just  as  suddenly,  after  he  had  narrowly  escaped  death 
several  times,  the  man  stopped  short,  clapped  his  hand  to  his 
head  and  moaned:  "Oi  gevalt !  Where  am  I  running  to?  My  name 
ain't  McGinnity!" 

41 

HITLER'S  egomania,  which  brooks  no  criticism,  is  well  illus- 
trated by  his  own  story  of  a  time  in  the  early  part  of  his  career 
when  he  engaged  in  debate  with  a  well  known  democrat.  "He  was 
hissed  off  the  stage,"  boasts  the  Fuehrer,  "and  would  you  believe 
it,  right  in  the  middle  of  my  talk  they  started  hissing  him  all 
over  again." 

42 

RETURNING  from  the  fields,  an  English  farmer  saw  a  figure 
in  the  act  of  descending  over  his  house.  Thinking  that  it  might  be 
another  parachutist  like  the  Nazi  Hess,  he  instantly  began  shoot- 
ing at  him. 

Awakened  by  the  noise,  his  dame  came  running  out,  saw  the 
cause  of  the  commotion,  and  hollered  to  him  to  stop  wasting 
bullets  on  his  drying  underwear. 

"Maybe  I  was  a  little  foolish,"  he  admitted  to  his  wife,  later. 
"But  wasn't  it  lucky  that  I  wasn't  in  the  things!" 
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TWO  pints  make  one  cavort,  observes  the  Dumb  Draftee. 


44 

AN  Irish  buckaroo,  decorated  by  General  Mac  Arthur  for  brav- 
ery, described  the  incident  to  his  girl-friend  in  New  York,  in  this 
fashion.  "Just  before  the  battle  commenced/'  he  wrote,  "the  Gin- 
eral  galloped  up  to  our  regiment,  and  shouted:  'Is  Pat  Hogan  in 
the  ranks?'  'Yes,  Gineral,'  I  replied.  Then  what  are  we  waitin' 
for?'  cried  the  Gineral.  'Let  the  battle  begin!'  " 


45 

THE  man  was  of  middle  age,  but  powerfully  built  and  of  a 
healthy  complexion.  He  was  trying  to  enlist  in  the  marines,  and 
was  giving  an  honest  account  of  himself.  "I'm  a  nudist,  ser- 
geant," he  said,  "and  the  father  of  eleven  children !" 

"Nudist  hell!"  rasped  the  irate  officer.  "You  just  never  had 
time  to  dress." 


46 

BECAUSE  his  girl  told  him  that  she  derived  her  looks  from 
her  father,  the  Dumb  Draftee  deduced  that  he  must  be  a  druggist. 


47 

THEY  laughed  when  the  draft-dodger  arrived  at  the  mas- 
querade dressed  as  a  bird.  They  didn't  know  that  he  had  just 
been  tarred  and  feathered. 
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THE  army  barber  had  celebrated  a  little  too  enthusiastically 
the  night  before,  and  it  made  him  feel  none  too  sure  of  himself 
to  see  the  chaplain,  his  face  as  severe  as  a  sermon,  slip  into  his 
chair. 

The  poor  barber  did  his  best,  but  he  could  not  keep  himself 
from  breathing,  and  the  movement  of  the  arm  which  wielded  the 
razor  was  none  too  steady.  The  chaplain  writhed  under  the  pun- 
ishment till  he  had  to  say  something.  "Ah,  whiskey  is  a  terrible 
thing !"  he  muttered  through  the  lather. 

"It  certainly  is/'  agreed  the  barber.  "It  makes  the  skin  so 
tender!" 


49 

NOWADAYS  the  Erie  railway  trains  roll  in  (more  or  less) 
on  schedule,  like  all  other  iron-horse  affairs.  This  story  belongs 
to  a  time  when  they  notoriously  didn't.  A  woman  passenger  gave 
birth  to  a  baby  on  one  of  those  trains,  and  it  took  almost  the  whole 
personnel  of  the  cars,  including  the  diner,  to  help  her  come 
around  satisfactorily.  When  it  was  all  over,  and  mother  and 
child  were  resting  in  one  of  the  drawing  rooms,  the  conductor 
could  no  longer  conceal  his  annoyance.  "Madam,"  he  began  se- 
verely, "you  should  have  known  better  than  to  board  a  train  in 
that  condition." 

"Fair  enough,"  responded  the  woman,  "only  I  want  you  to 
know  that  I  was  not  in  that  condition  when  I  boarded  this  train." 


50 

THE  best  beauty  sleep  I  ever  had,  claims  the  Dumb  Draftee, 
was  the  night  I  dreamt  about  Cleopatra. 
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HOME  after  a  long  absence  with  the  forces  overseas,  Patrick 
O'Brien  became  suspicious  of  the  conduct  of  his  wife  during  his 
absence.  She  denied  his  insinuations  as  long  as  possible,  and 
finally  admitted  that  she  had  done  a  little  stepping  out. 

"Who  was  it?"  demanded  the  irate  sergeant.  But  Mrs.  O'Brien's 
only  response  was  a  renewed  flood  of  tears.  "Was  it  O'Toole?" 
thundered  O'Brien. 

She  shook  her  head. 

"Was  it  O'Keefe?" 

"No,  no!" 

"Was  it  O'Hara,  Finnegan,  O'Connor?"  her  husband  raged  on. 

But  she  still  shook  her  head  and  sobbed. 

"So !"  he  burst  out,  with  renewed  energy,  "so  none  of  my  friends 
is  good  enough  for  you !" 

52 

THE  social  worker  had  been  there  before,  so  she  did  not  con- 
sider it  necessary  to  knock  before  entering.  As  she  came  into 
Mandy's  room,  she  saw  a  man  in  uniform  lower  himself  out 
through  the  window. 

There  sat  Mandy,  looking  grim  and  sullen,  and  for  a  moment 
the  social  worker  didn't  quite  know  what  to  say.  Finally  she 
spoke  up. 

"A  nice  situation  to  find  you  in,  Mandy,  your  husband  hardly 
dead  a  week." 

"Yessum,"  mumbled  Mandy.  "Henry's  dead,  not  me." 

53 

PITY  the  guy  who  joined  the  navy  to  see  the  world  and  spent 
the  next  four  years  in  a  submarine. 


18  THE  NEW 

54 

BECAUSE  the  Russians  left  nothing  behind  them  in  their 
famous  1941  retreat,  Hitler's  troops  suffered  severely  of  very 
little  to  eat.  One  day  a  German  officer  discovered  one  of  his  men 
plunging  heavily  into  a  bag  of  lemons  he  had  picked  up  some- 
where. "Stop,  you  fool !"  he  called  out  to  him.  "Don't  you  know 
those  lemons  will  shrink  your  stomach?" 

"Sure  I  know,"  shot  back  Fritz.  "And  what  harm  can  there  be 
in  my  stomach  shrinking  to  fit  my  rations?" 

55 

THEY  tell  of  a  draft-evader — a  species  of  American-in-reverse 
that  died  out  on  December  7th,  1941 — who  being  sound  of  limb 
and  nerve  decided  that  his  only  way  out  was  to  claim  deficient 
eyesight.  So  when  the  examining  doctor  pointed  to  the  optical 
chart  on  the  wall,  he  replied:  "What  optical  chart?  What  wall?" 

He  was  exempted,  of  course.  But  that  night  he  was  spotted  by 
the  army  doctor  in  the  last  row  of  a  movie  palace  thoroughly  en- 
joying the  latest  from  Hollywood.  Taking  a  vacant  seat  next  to 
the  skunk,  he  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  asked:  "Aren't 
you  the  young  man  who  couldn't  see  the  optical  chart  on  my  wall 
this  afternoon  ?" 

"Sure  thing,  doc." 

"In  that  case,  what  are  you  doing  here,  may  I  ask?" 

"What  am  I  doin'  here,  doc?  What  should  I  be  doin'  here?  I'm 
waitin'  for  a  Fifth  Avenue  bus  to  pass  by." 

56 

"IF  all  the  mosquitoes  were  laid  end  to  end,"  observes  the 
Dumb  Draftee,  "no  doubt  they  would  be  bored  to  death  with  one 
another." 
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THE  Dumb  Draftee  was  telling  one  of  his  barracks-mates  of 
the  wonderful  effect  the  latest  of  his  girl-friends  had  had  on  him. 
She  had  practically  made  a  new  man  out  of  him. 

"And  at  her  request  you  gave  up  drinking?"  he  was  asked. 

"Yep." 

"Stopped  smoking?" 

"Yep." 

"Gave  up  dancing,  gambling,  pool  ?" 

"Yes,siree!" 

"Then  how  come  you  didn't  marry  her?" 

"Say,  after  being  reformed  that  much  any  simpleton  could  see 
that  he  could  do  better." 

58 

IN  the  midst  of  an  air  raid  a  London  M.P.  saw  a  pretty  girl  in 
the  act  of  crossing  the  street.  Seeing  an  opportunity  to  combine 
duty  with  gallantry,  he  ran  up  to  her  side  and  asked:  "May  I 
convoy  you  to  safety?" 

"Certainly  not!"  she  replied  with  exasperation.  "The  last  time 
one  of  you  boys  convoyed  me  I  was  torpedoed  twice." 

59 

PRIVATE  RASTUS  was  in  the  midst  of  a  passionate  cootie- 
hunt  when  he  was  discovered  by  his  corporal  and  challenged  to 
explain  his  extraordinary  conduct. 

"Beggin'  yo'  pahdon,  suh,"  mumbled  the  stricken  one,  scram- 
bling to  his  feet,  "Ah'm  huntin'  foh  dem  'rithmatic  bugs." 

"  'Rithmatic  bugs,  Rastus?" 

"Yes,  suh.  They  adds  to  mah  misery,  subtracts  from  mah  pleas- 
ures, an'  multiplies  like  de  very  dickens." 
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ON  his  last  visit  to  New  York  someone  talked  the  Dumb 
Draftee  into  visiting  one  of  those  numerous  lady  seers  who  infest 
Greenwich  Village. 

"If  you're  an  honest-to-goodness  medium,  lady/'  he  said  to 
her,  "maybe  you  can  tell  me  the  whereabouts  of  my  old  man." 

"No  trouble  at  all,  mister/'  she  replied.  "Your  father  is  in 
Boston." 

"There  must  be  a  mistake,"  protested  the  Dumb  Draftee. 
"You  see,  my  old  man  is  dead." 

"There's  no  mistake,"  insisted  the  medium  with  great  vigor 
"I  still  say  your  father  lives  in  Boston." 

61 

A  SNOOPY  social  worker  investigating  conditions  in  an  old 
tenement,  stopped  a  ragged  neglected  looking  youngster  and 
asked  him  where  his  mother  lived. 

"Aint  got  no  mother,"  replied  the  child. 

"What  about  your  father,  then?" 

"Aint  got  none,  lady." 

"What,  both  your  father  and  mother  dead!"  exclaimed  the 
social  worker. 

"Nope,  never  had  any." 

"Good  grief,  but  that's  impossible,  my  boy!" 

"If  you've  gotta  know,  lady/'  said  the  urchin  contemptuously, 
"some  damned  racketeer  played  a  dirty  trick  on  my  aunt." 

62 

"THE  hardest  task  of  any  country  training  for  defense,"  says 
the  Dumb  Draftee,  "is  to  convince  all  the  new  second  lieutenants 
that  they  are  not  generals." 
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FOR  years  friends  of  Uncle  Jason  were  trying  to  persuade  him 
to  leave  the  farm  for  a  visit  to  New  York.  In  vain  they  painted 
for  him  the  glories  of  the  metropolis,  and  even  its  great  lures  and 
devastating  sins.  They  just  couldn't  interest  him. 

Then  one  day  a  neighbor  returned  from  New  York  and  began 
to  rave  about  the  wonders  of  Broadway  in  the  early  and  late 
forties.  "Any  morning,  if  you  stand  on  the  corner  of  Broadway 
and  Forty-second  street,"  he  said,  "you  can  see  a  naked  woman 
riding  by  on  a  white  horse !" 

Uncle  Jason  appeared  dumfounded.  "No  kidding?"  he  asked. 

"Honest  Injun,"  the  other  assured  him. 

"By  gum,  I've  got  a  mind  to  go !"  declared  Uncle  Jason  emphat- 
ically. "I  ain't  seen  a  white  horse  for  well  onto  twenty  years!" 

64 

THE  Dumb  Draftee  insists  that  the  gift  of  irony  is  much  more 
poisonous  in  women  than  in  men,  and  gives  as  an  excellent  illus- 
tration a  recent  accidental  meeting  of  two  dated  cinema  stars  on 
Hollywood  Boulevard. 

"Gosh,  but  you've  grown  a  lot  in  the  past  few  years!"  the  first 
said  to  the  second.  "Isn't  it  just  too  true!"  sighed  the  other.  "I 
wouldn't  have  recognized  you  myself  if  it  weren't  for  your  hat !" 

65 

"YES,  that  blonde  ran  up  to  me,"  admitted  the  Dumb  Draftee, 
"and  threw  her  arms  around  me  and  kissed  me.  Can  you  imagine 
how  I  felt?" 

"Sure  I  do,"  threw  in  his  commanding  officer  who  happened  to 
be  passing  that  moment.  "You  felt  to  see  if  your  wallet  was  still 
there." 
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LOS  ANGELES  was  crowded  to  its  boundaries.  Olympic  spec- 
tators had  filled  every  hotel  and  rooming-house  in  the  city.  Not  a 
room  was  available,  but  the  young  college  student  had  to  find  a 
place  to  sleep  that  night.  He  had  worked  hard,  trying  to  sell  to  the 
huge  crowd,  and  he  was  thoroughly  exhausted. 

"Anything  will  do,"  he  said  to  the  hotel  clerk. 

"I  can  let  you  have  a  cot  in  the  ballroom,"  replied  the  clerk, 
"but  there  is  a  lady  in  the  opposite  corner,  and  if  you  don't  make 
any  noise  she'll  be  none  the  wiser/' 

"Fine,"  said  the  tired  man,  and  into  the  ballroom  he  went.  Five 
minutes  later  he  came  running  out  to  the  clerk. 

"Say,"  he  cried,  "that  woman  in  there  is  dead!" 

"I  know  it,"  was  the  answer.  "But  how  did  you  find  it  out?" 


67 

THE  boys  in  the  barracks  liked  to  recount  stories  of  the  more 
extraordinary  of  the  women  they  had  known  before  entering  the 
service.  The  Dumb  Draftee  remembered  the  time  he  was  in  Scot- 
land and  a  fair  bit  of  the  old  heather  named  Annie  who  would 
only  see  him  Sunday  mornings  when  the  auld  folks  had  gone  off 
to  the  town  kirk. 

One  Sunday  morning  he  got  to  her  room,  whistling  a  merry 
tune,  and  he  was  shocked  at  the  disapproving  look  his  love  threw 
him.  Pretending  not  to  notice  it,  he  put  his  arms  around  her  and 
began  a  new  tune.  This  time  the  lass  tore  herself  from  his  arms 
and  began  hurriedly  to  redress. 

"But  what  have  I  done  to  offend  you?"  he  pleaded  with  her. 

"Stop  it!  Stop  it!"  she  called  out  to  him  angrily.  "Ye  were 
whistlin',  an'  I  will  no'  love  a  man  who  whistles  on  the  Sabbath!" 
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SHE  was  madly  in  love  with  him.  He  was  madly  in  love  with 
her.  She  was  single,  but  wanted  to  marry.  He  was  single,  but 
wanted  dreadfully  to  marry  her.  He  stood  on  the  right  hand  side 
of  the  room.  She  stood  on  the  left  hand  side  of  the  room.  He  re- 
moved his  coat  and  vest  and  tossed  them  in  a  heap  on  the  nearby 
chair. 

She  took  off  her  tightly  fitted  red  dress,  and  hung  it  neatly  in 
the  closet.  He  removed  his  shirt  and  necktie  and  threw  them  on 
to  the  same  chair.  He  removed  his  pants  and  hung  them  on  a 
hook  in  the  back  of  the  door.  She  sat  on  the  left  hand  side  of  the 
bed  and  removed  her  shoes  and  stockings.  He  sat  on  the  right 
hand  side  of  the  bed  and  took  off  his  shoes  and  stockings. 

He  stood  up  and  took  off  his  shorts  and  undershirt.  She  stood 
up  and  removed  very  daintily  her  panties  and  brassiere.  There 
he  stood,  a  large  muscular  piece  of  manly  flesh.  There  she  stood, 
the  last  word  in  feminine  loveliness.  He  put  on  some  green  striped 
pajamas.  She  put  on  a  tight-fitting  silk  nightie.  He  climbed  into 
bed  on  the  right  side.  She  climbed  into  bed  on  the  left  side. 

He  reached  up  and  pressed  the  button  that  put  out  the  top 
light.  She  reached  up  and  pulled  the  cord  that  put  out  the  reading 
lamp  at  the  head  of  the  bed.  He  faced  toward  the  left.  She  faced 
toward  the  right. 

He  was  in  the  M.  I.  T.  dorms.  She  was  in  the  Waldorf  in  New 
York.  So  they  both  turned  over  and  went  to  sleep. 


69 

"DID  the  Doc  really  mean  it  when  he  said  you  wouldn't  live  a 
week  if  you  don't  stop  chasing  women?" 

"I'll  say  he  meant  it!  I've  been  chasing  his  wife." 
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TALK  about  laziness  in  women.  The  Dumb  Draftee  knows  a 
redhead  whose  only  ambition  in  life  is  to  continue  breathing. 

71 

I  WISH  I  could  tell  you  the  name  of  this  general,  because  this 
anecdote  would  go  a  long  way  towards  explaining  the  hold  he  has 
taken  on  the  imagination  of  his  countrymen.  One  day  he  arrived 
in  New  Orleans  at  the  head  of  a  full  division,  and  found  himself 
scheduled  to  be  feasted  at  the  house  of  a  very  prominent  and  rich 
widow. 

Unable  to  get  out  of  it,  he  took  the  dinner  in  his  stride,  and  it 
soon  became  apparent  that  his  hostess  had  taken  quite  a  fancy  to 
him.  It  surprised  no  one  that,  as  one  by  one  her  guests  bowed 
their  way  out,  she  continued  to  coax  the  general  to  stay  on. 
When,  finally,  they  were  left  alone,  the  widow  suggested  that  he 
might  as  well  remain  overnight. 

"I'm  sure  that  the  pajamas  of  my  late  husband  will  fit  you  per- 
fectly/' she  assured  him,  "and  I'll  see  to  it  that  you're  at  least  as 
comfortable  as  you  would  be  in  camp." 

The  general  took  the  pajamas,  bathed,  and  surprised  as  he  was 
to  find  that  there  was  only  one  bedroom,  that  the  bedroom  con- 
tained only  one  bed,  and  that  the  widow  was  already  in  it,  he  did 
not  let  himself  be  flustered,  but  slid  out  of  his  slippers  and  tucked 
himself  in. 

"How  do  my  husband's  pajamas  fit  you?"  asked  the  lady  of 
the  house  coyly. 

"Perfectly,"  he  replied.  "And  I  am  wondering  whether  with 
your  husband's  pajamas  I  may  also  assume  his  other  bed- 
privileges?" 

"Why,  of  course,"  she  stammered,  a  little  upset  by  his  boldness. 

"Thank  you  very  much,"  he  replied  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  turned 
his  back  to  her,  and  instantly  fell  fast  asleep. 
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THE  married  life  of  Hank  and  Martha  had  never  appeared  an 
all-too-happy  one.  But  when,  after  thirty-five  years  of  it,  Hank 
suddenly  made  an  application  to  the  court  for  an  annulment  of 
the  marriage,  the  neighbors  could  only  gasp  with  amazement. 

A  date  for  the  hearing  was  set,  however,  and  at  the  appointed 
time  all  the  aggrieved  parties  got  together.  There  were  Hank  and 
Martha,  and  their  respective  lawyers.  There  was  also  the  judge, 
and  in  the  audience  practically  all  of  Middletown. 

"Suppose/'  began  the  judge,  addressing  himself  to  Hank's 
lawyer,  "we  save  the  court's  time  by  hearing  first  of  all  the  plain- 
tiff's grievance  against  the  defendant. 

"You'll  have  to  ask  the  plaintiff  himself,"  replied  the  lawyer, 
"as  I  have  not  been  able  to  get  him  to  tell  it  to  me." 

"All  right,  Hank,  let's  have  it,  then,"  said  the  judge. 

Hank  cleared  his  throat,  hemmed  and  hawed  and  finally  spoke 
up.  "It's  this  way,  your  honor.  I've  just  learned  that  Martha's  pa 
never  had  no  license  to  carry  that  gun." 


73 

THE  Negro  pastor  was  on  trial  before  his  flock,  for  various 
misdeeds.  During  the  proceedings,  which  were  of  a  solemn  na- 
ture, he  leered  at  his  accusers  and  snickered  at  their  evidence. 
Finally  he  was  called  upon  to  defend  himself. 

"Folks,  yo'  all  is  accusin'  me  of  various  nefarious  crimes,"  he 
began.  "Yo'  don'  hab  to  prove  dem,  Ah  am  admittin'  ev'ything  in 
advance.  Ah  done  ev'ything  yo'  all  said  an'  moh.  But  Ah's  been 
a  good  pastah  to  yo',  an'  now  Ah's  gwine  away.  As  Ah  passes 
down  de  aisle,  howevah,  kin'ly  take  notice  that  Ah  have  placed 
a  sprig  of  mistletoe  jus'  undah  mah  coat-tails." 
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A  DRUNK  addressed  himself  to  a  splendidly  uniformed  by- 
stander. "Shay,  call  me  a  cab,  willya?" 

The  splendidly  uniformed  bystander  smiled  and  replied:  "My 
good  man,  I'm  not  a  doorman;  I  am  a  naval  officer." 

"In  that  case,"  said  the  drunk,  breathing  heavily,  "get  me  a 
boat.  I  gotta  get  home  shomehow." 

75 

THE  minister's  wife  died  rather  suddenly,  and  such  was  his 
grief  that  he  felt  he  could  not  go  on  with  his  sacred  duties  for  the 
rest  of  the  week.  Perhaps  it  was  his  grief,  too,  which  was  responsi- 
ble for  the  following  message  which  he  wired  his  Bishop: 

"Regret  to  inform  you  my  wife  has  just  died.  Please  send  sub- 
stitute for  the  weekend." 

76 

AN  absent-minded  professor,  commissioned  a  lieutenant  in  the 
Army,  was  giving  orders  to  his  company  for  the  first  time,  and, 
perhaps  he  did  not  know  it,  the  camp  grounds  led  to  some 
steep  cliffs  overlooking  the  Pacific. 

His  mind  full  of  Spinoza  and  the  like,  the  lieutenant  ordered 
his  men  into  formation,  shouted  "Quick  march!",  turned  around 
and  went  off  in  the  opposite  direction. 

On  went  the  company  at  full  speed,  as  ordered.  Within  some 
twenty  yards  of  the  dangerous  edge,  the  company  sergeant,  white 
with  fear,  but  still  true  to  his  duty,  turned  around  and  called  back 
to  the  lieutenant : 

"For  God's  sake,  say  something,  lieutenant,  even  if  it's  only 
Good-bye!" 
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THE  best  description  we  have  yet  heard  of  the  movie  starlet 
whose  reputation  is  continually  being  'made  over  night'  is  that 
'she  gets  passed  around  like  a  naughty  story/ 

78 

OF  all  women  in  the  world  the  widow  is,  in  the  opinion  of  the 
Dumb  Draftee,  the  most  fortunate.  She  knows  all  about  men, 
and  the  men  who  know  all  about  her  are  all  of  them  dead. 

79 

THE  subject  for  discussion  in  barracks  was  false  rumors  in 
wartime,  and  someone  remembered  an  Italian  warship  supposed 
to  have  taken  Mussolini  to  Crete  and  to  have  been  sunk  on  the 
way;  then  it  turned  out  that  that  wasn't  the  ship  and,  anyway, 
Mussolini  was  not  one  of  its  passengers. 

"Too  bad,"  interrupted  the  Dumb  Draftee.  "Because  if  it  had 
been  the  ship,  and  Mussolini  had  been  on  it,  and  if  it  had  been 
sunk  at  about  the  middle  of  that  course,  II  Duce  would  have  been 
in  a  position  to  review  the  whole  Italian  navy/' 

80 

AL  SMITH  likes  to  tell  of  a  citizen  who  attended  one  of  his 
first  political  rallies.  He  had  only  been  there  a  little  while  when 
he  missed  his  watch.  He  reported  it  to  the  district  leader  who 
asked  in  a  whisper:  "Next  to  whom  have  you  been  standing 
last?"  The  victim  pointed  to  someone  in  the  center  of  the  hall, 
and  a  few  minutes  later  his  watch  was  restored  to  him.  "What 
did  he  say?"  asked  the  grateful  man.  "Quiet,"  shushed  the  dis- 
trict leader.  "He  don't  know  he  ain't  got  it  any  more." 
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PEOPLE  close  to  the  German  Fuehrer  say  that  he  reached  the 
height  of  his  happiness  the  day  he  entered  Paris  for  the  first  time. 
Only  London  to  be  reached,  and  then  he  felt  that  the  world 
would  be  truly  his. 

To  reach  London,  however,  he  would  have  to  cross  the  English 
channel,  a  problem  for  which  even  Napoleon  had  been  unable  to 
find  a  solution.  But  surely  there  must  be  some  secret  device,  he  ru- 
minated, and  suddenly  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  might  be  able  to 
place  his  finger  on  it.  He  called  for  the  Chief  Rabbi  of  Paris. 

"I  understand,"  he  said  to  the  learned  non-Aryan,  "that  your 
own  Leader  Moses  had  some  secret  formula  with  the  help  of 
which  he  managed  to  get  the  Jewish  Army  across  the  Red  Sea?" 

'That  is  so,"  was  the  reply. 

"And  is  this  secret  formula  still  in  existence?"  pressed  the 
Fuehrer. 

"It  is  indeed,  your  excellency,"  replied  the  Rabbi. 

"Then  where  is  it,  produce  it,  you  juden-schwein !"  bellowed 
the  Fuehrer  in  one  of  his  sudden  overwhelming  frenzies. 

"I  know  where  it  is,  your  excellency,"  said  the  Rabbi  softly,  as 
if  trying  to  pour  oil  on  the  waters.  "But  to  get  it  you  would  have 
to  make  a  trip  with  me." 

"Where?"  stormed  the  German,  hardly  able  to  control  himself. 

"To  the  British  Museum  where  it  has  been  placed  for  safe- 
keeping, your  excellency,"  was  the  reply. 


82 

SOMEONE  complained  at  a  social  affair  in  Birmingham,  Eng- 
land, that  since  the  war,  cigarettes,  coffee,  transportation,  and 
almost  anything  else  that  could  be  thought  of,  were  much  worse. 

"Only  the  people  are  better,"  someone  interjected. 
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MRS.  MEFOOFSKY  was  discovered  one  day  hugging  a 
strange  child  to  her  bosom.  The  child  cried  lustily,  and  to  com- 
fort it,  Mrs.  Mefoofsky  dandled  it,  and  crooned:  "Hush,  hush! 
my  little  diplometchki."  "What  kind  of  a  name  is  Diplometchki?" 
one  of  the  neighbors  asked  her.  "Ha  shut  I  know?"  replied  Mrs. 
Mefoofsky.  "Mine  dutter  brut  it  home  from  collitch." 

84 

IT  WAS  not  very  long  ago  that  babies  were  delivered  by  mid- 
wives  at  home  instead  of  by  physicians  in  hospitals.  Only  among 
the  rich  were  physicians  used  to  any  great  extent. 

It  seems  that  one  of  the  residents  of  the  lower  East  Side,  Mrs. 
Golden  by  name,  had  a  very  difficult  pregnancy.  A  well-to-do 
relative,  worried  by  the  thought  of  a  midwife,  offered  to  pay  all 
the  expenses  of  the  delivery  if  Mrs.  Golden  would  consent  to 
go  to  a  hospital.  Mrs.  Golden  finally  consented. 

The  blessed  day  came,  and  what  a  day  it  was!  Three  little 
Goldens  arrived  and  the  whole  neighborhood  was  agog  with  the 
news.  After  a  ten  day  stay  at  the  hospital  Mrs.  Golden  was 
brought  home  with  her  triplets  and  soon  neighbors  dropped  in. 
Mrs.  Kelly,  Mrs.  Levy,  Mrs.  Temponi,  Mrs.  Kracwycz  and  a 
few  more  were  seated  around  the  bed,  their  faces  beaming,  lis- 
tening to  the  wonderful  stories  Mrs.  Golden  had  to  tell  about 
the  doctors,  the  nurses,  the  hospital,  the  delivery  and  above  all, 
about  the  triplets. 

"And  that's  not  all,"  Mrs.  Golden  was  saying.  "The  doctor 
said  that  this  happens  only  once  in  three  thousand  four  hundred 
fifty-nine  times." 

Mrs.  Kelly's  eyes  popped. 

"Begorra,  Mrs.  Golden!  When  did  you  find  toime  for  your 
housework?" 
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MARY  was  sent  down  to  the  office  to  get  her  aunt's  weekly  pay. 
On  the  way  home,  a  robber  stuck  her  up  and  took  the  money.  She 
ran  up  to  a  policeman  and  said,  "Oh,  officer,  a  robber  just  stole 
my  aunt's  pay!" 

"Well,  Miss,  if  you'd  stop  talking  pig  latin,  maybe  I  could 
help  you/'  the  officer  replied  with  some  irritation. 
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A  NEW  Irish  maid,  while  making  up  her  mistress's  bed,  found 
something  that  caused  Madam  a  great  deal  of  embarrassment. 
The  maid  seemed  terribly  puzzled,  and  the  mistress  in  order  to 
gloss  the  matter  over  lightly  asked,  "Why,  Eileen,  don't  you  use 
those  things  in  Ireland?"  "Yes,"  the  girl  replied,  "but  we  don't 
skin  them." 


87 

THE  teacher  complained  bitterly  to  the  principal  that  her 
class  of  young  roughnecks  could  not  read  what  she  put  on  the 
blackboard.  The  principal  called  on  the  visiting  psychiatrist  to 
assist  the  teacher.  On  his  arrival,  the  psychiatrist  took  over  the 
class.  After  a  short  talk  to  the  students,  the  learned  gentleman 
called  for  a  number.  "63 !"  shouted  one  of  the  boys  and  the  psy- 
chiatrist put  36  on  the  blackboard.  Another  call  for  a  number 
brought  42  and  24  appeared  on  the  blackboard.  This  continued 
for  quite  a  while  with  complete  attention  on  the  part  of  the 
class  and  in  each  case  the  number  was  transposed  until  one  of 
the  young  roughnecks  in  the  rear  yelled,  "See  what  you  can  do 
with  33,  yuh  jerk!" 
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COHEN  met  Levy  for  the  first  time  in  years. 

"How  is  things,  Levy?"  he  asked  his  old  friend.  "I  hear  you  got 
very  rich  here  in  America." 

"I  can't  complain,"  the  other  replied.  "I  got  a  house  and  gar- 
den in  the  country,  a  ottomobile,  a  wife  with  ten  children  and 
money  in  the  bank." 

Cohen,  nettled,  tried  to  soften  the  hurt  of  his  friend's  success. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "after  all,  in  a  day  what  can  you  do  that  I 
can't?  We  both  eat,  sleep  and  drink.  What  else  is  in  a  life." 

"Aaah,"  said  Levy,  "you  call  your  life  living?  In  the  morning 
I  get  up,  have  a  fine  breakfast,  a  good  perfecto  cigar.  Then  I  lay 
on  my  verandah.  After  that  I  play  a  round  golluf  and  come  back 
with  a  healthy  appetite  for  lunch.  When  I  finish  I  have  another 
perfecto  and  lay  down  on  my  verandah  again.  I  come  to  sopper 
with  a  appetite  like  a  wolf.  After  sopper  I  smoke  a  good  long 
cigar,  lay  on  my  verandah  again,  and  at  night  go  to  theater,  the 
opera,  where  I  like." 

"That's  wonderful!  And  you  don't  do  no  work?"  said  Cohen 
marvelling.  On  his  return  home  he  told  his  wife  of  the  encounter. 
"You  know  who  I  met  today?"  he  announced.  "Levy,  what  came 
over  on  the  ship  with  me.  Is  that  man  rich !  He's  got  a  house  and 
garden  in  the  country,  an  ottomobile,  a  wife  with  ten  chil- 
dren. .  .  ." 

Mrs.  Cohen  interrupted:  "What's  his  wife's  name?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  her  husband,  "but  I  think  it's  Verandah/  " 

89 

A  YOUNG  woman  for  whom  a  marriage  with  an  old  man  was 
being  arranged  by  her  parents  refused  to  go  through  with  the 
ceremony  because,  as  she  put  it,  "I  don't  want  to  feel  old  age 
creeping  up  on  me." 
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RASTUS  tried  to  explain  to  Mandy  what  he  had  been  doing 
during  the  three  years  he  had  deserted  her.  "Ise  a  lion  tamer, 
Mandy.  You  know.  I'd  get  into  the  cage,  snap  my  whip,  and  all 
I  had  to  do  to  get  that  yare  lion  to  eat  out  my  han'  was  to  look  at 
him."  "You  ain  no  lion  tamer,"  answered  Mandy.  "Youse  is  a 
lyin'  bastard." 

91 

SVEN  got  into  the  mine  elevator,  chuckling  out  loud. 

"What's  the  joke,  Sven?"  asked  the  mine  foreman. 

"Ay  bane  have  good  yoke  on  Ole,"  the  bohunk  replied.  "Ay 
just  find  out  Ole  pay  my  wife  five  dollars  to  kiss  her  and  I  do  it 
for  nothing." 

92 

BECKY  came  to  her  father  with  her  head  downcast.  "Papa," 
she  said,  "you  know  that  rich  Mr.  Leventhal?  Well,  he  betrayed 
me,  and  I'm  going  to  have  a  baby  soon." 

"My  God,"  said  the  father,  "where  is  he,  I'll  kill  him!  Give 
me  his  address.  I'll  moider  him."  Dashing  to  the  rich  man's  home, 
he  cornered  him,  and  in  a  loud  voice,  he  told  him  what  he  in- 
tended to  do.  But  the  rich  Mr.  Leventhal  was  quite  calm. 

"Don't  get  excited,"  he  said,  "I  ain't  running  away,  and  I  in- 
tend to  do  the  right  thing  by  your  daughter.  If  she  has  a  child 
and  it's  a  boy,  she  gets  fifty  thousand  dollars.  If  it's  a  girl,  I'll 
settle  thirty-five  thousand  on  her.  Is  that  fair?" 

The  father  halted,  while  the  look  of  anger  on  his  face  changed. 
"And  if  it's  a  miscarriage,"  he  pleaded,  "will  you  give  her  another 
chance?" 
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JONES,  troubled  with  a  hoarse  throat  so  that  his  voice  rose 
barely  above  a  whisper,  rushed  to  his  doctor.  The  doctor's  pretty 
young  wife  answered  the  bell.  "Is  the  doctor  in?"  Jones  asked  in 
a  whisper. 

"No,  come  in,"  the  fair  matron  whispered  back. 

94 

PRIVATE  RAPPAPORT,  home  on  leave  for  the  first  time  in 
seven  long  weeks,  greeted  his  wife  with  an  ecstatic  hug  and  kiss. 
Her  first  words,  however,  caused  him  to  step  back  in  amazement. 

"Bon  soir,  Monsieur/'  she  said  coyly. 

"What  did  you  say?"  cried  Rappaport  blankly. 

"Je  suis  heureux  de  vous  voir,"  breathed  Mrs.  Rappaport. 

"Becky,  stop  this  nonsense,"  exclaimed  Rappaport.  "What's 
the  big  idea?" 

"Why  Sammy,"  said  his  wife  reproachfully,  "I  am  taking 
French  lessons  and  I've  got  to  practice." 

"Look,"  said  Rappaport,  casting  his  eyes  to  the  heavens  above. 
"At  a  time  like  this,  with  me  in  the  Army,  my  wife  has  got  to  go 
and  take  French  lessons.  What  for,  what  for?" 

"You  seem  to  have  forgotten,"  said  Mrs.  Rappaport,  coldly, 
"that  we've  adopted  a  French  refugee  baby.  Do  you  think  that  I 
am  going  to  let  that  baby  grow  up  and  not  understand  a  word  he 
says?" 

95 

ASKED  what  she  thought  of  her  new  leading  man,  a  Holly- 
wood star  replied:  "A  charming  fellow  but  at  bottom  a  very  ob- 
noxious person." 
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ON  a  lonely  road,  far  from  any  town,  the  traveller's  car  sud- 
denly stopped  dead.  A  quick  examination  showed  him  there  was 
no  gasoline  left  in  the  tank.  Night  had  fallen  and  he  made  his 
way  towards  a  light  in  a  house  some  distance  away.  A  knock  on 
the  door  brought  a  beautiful  woman  in  answer. 

"Pardon  me,  madam/'  said  the  tourist,  "but  my  car  has 
broken  down.  I  wonder  if  you  couldn't  put  me  up  for  the  night 
here?" 

"Well,"  said  the  lady,  "I'm  all  alone,  but  I  guess  I'll  take  a 
chance."  And  she  escorted  him  to  a  neat  little  room  on  the  next 
floor. 

As  he  prepared  himself  for  bed  the  motorist  couldn't  help 
thinking  of  his  hostess,  her  beautiful  form  neatly  outlined  in  the 
flimsy  wrapper  she  wore.  Finally,  with  a  sigh,  he  crawled  into  bed. 
But  he  could  not  sleep.  He  found  himself  still  thinking  of  the  fair 
and  lonely  lady.  Gradually  the  sheets  assumed  the  form  of  a  tent 
above  him.  There  was  a  sudden,  soft  tap  at  his  door. 

"Come  in,"  he  shouted,  glee  in  his  voice.  A  smiling  face  showed 
itself  in  the  doorway,  a  golden,  smiling,  warm,  inviting  counte- 
nance. 

"Would  you  like  company?"  the  young  lady  said,  sweetly, 
softly. 

"Would  I  ?"  the  guest  shouted.  "You  just  bet  your  life  I  would." 

"That's  fine,"  the  lady  replied.  "You  see,  another  gentleman 
whose  car  broke  down  is  at  the  door  and  wants  me  to  put  him 
up!" 

97 

"DEAR  MISS  DIXON,"  writes  a  man,  "I  and  my  wife  are 
now  living  apart.  Partly  because  of  the  unemployment  situation, 
and  partly  because  she  refuses  to  live  with  me." 
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AT  a  recent  cocktail  party  in  the  nation's  capital,  a  distin- 
guished-looking young  officer  was  introduced  to  an  exceedingly 
beautiful  girl.  What  with  Spring  being  in  the  air  and  the  cherry 
blossoms  adorning  the  trees  along  the  Potomac,  the  officer's 
thoughts  soon  turned  to  amour,  and  he  whispered  a  few  enticing 
suggestions  into  the  young  lady's  ear. 

"Absolutely  no,"  said  the  young  lady  firmly,  and  was  startled 
to  see  the  officer  promptly  keel  over  in  a  faint.  Cold  water  was 
dashed  into  his  face  and  he  came  to  a  few  moments  later  to  find 
the  young  lady  kneeling  anxiously  at  his  side. 

"I  can  understand  your  being  disappointed  by  my  refusal," 
she  murmured,  "but  I  don't  think  it  should  have  made  you  go 
into  a  dead  faint." 

"Oh,  it  wasn't  your  refusal,"  exclaimed  the  officer,  "but  you 
see,  I  have  been  in  Washington  now  for  over  seven  months  and 
this  was  the  first  time  I  ever  got  a  definite  answer!" 

99 

THEY  tell  of  a  soldier  who  got  married  just  before  taking  his 
furlough.  In  sending  him  off  on  his  honeymoon,  his  buddies 
kidded  him  on  the  superior  knowledge  of  his  spouse,  and  asked 
him  to  let  them  know  how  he  got  along.  After  a  few  days  they 
got  the  following  wire:  "Flunked  all  the  tests  but  French." 

100 

WALTER  WINCHELL  tells  about  an  editor  who,  wanting  to 
insult  a  contributor,  and  yet  not  daring  to  do  so  openly,  said  to 
him  as  he  was  leaving  the  office:  "Good  by,  old  boy,  and  when 
you  get  home  throw  your  mother  a  bone." 
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EUGENE  (XNEILL  was  cruising  the  Mediterranean  recently 
when  he  caught  sight  of  a  powerful  glass  on  the  captain's  deck. 
He  immediately  made  his  way  to  it,  and  began  to  look  out  over 
the  rim  of  ocean.  Suddenly  he  felt  an  arm  on  his  shoulder.  "Sorry, 
sir,"  said  a  voice.  "This  is  the  captain's  bridge.  No  one  is  allowed 
here."  O'Neill  looked  up.  "Do  you  know  whom  you're  talking 
to,  sir?"  The  captain  shook  his  head.  "You're  talking  to  the  great- 
est living  playwright,  sir,"  declared  O'Neill.  "Sorry,"  said  the 
captain,  "but  you'll  have  to  get  off  anyway,  Mr.  Shaw." 

102 

IN  the  only  journey  1  ever  made  into  the  South  I  became  cog- 
nizant, in  a  small  town  near  Charleston,  of  a  preponderance  of 
children.  It  seemed  to  me  that  for  such  a  small  town  there  were 
altogether  too  many  children — of  all  sizes  and  colors — roaming 
around  the  streets. 

During  luncheon  in  the  town's  chief  hotel  I  finally  plucked 
up  courage  and  mentioned  the  matter  to  the  waiter.  At  first  he 
would  not  commit  himself,  said  that  it  was  an  extremely  fertile 
town  in  which  people  simply  got  along  with  extraordinary  amia- 
bility, but  when  I  pressed  the  matter  he  began  to  give  way  and 
ended  by  promising,  if  I  waited  another  half  hour  till  he  was 
off  duty,  to  show  me  the  cause  of  it  all. 

I  gladly  waited,  and  fancy  my  surprise  to  be  taken  to  the  east 
end  of  the  town  where  the  expresses  for  Miami  rush  by,  and  hav- 
ing the  tracks  pointed  out  to  me  as  the  cause  for  the  town's  being 
overpopulated  by  children. 

The  waiter  cleared  his  throat.  "It's  this  way,"  he  explained. 
"That  damn  train  rushes  by  here  every  morning  at  seven  o'clock. 
It's  too  early  to  get  out  of  bed,  and  too  late  to  get  back  to  sleep." 
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EDELSON  had  retired  from  business  and  was  enjoying  life, 
till  one  day  his  eldest  son  came  to  him  and  demanded  ten  thou- 
sand dollars. 

"I  got  a  girl  in  trouble,"  he  said,  ''and  I  got  to  have  it,  or 
there'll  be  terrible  trouble.  You  must  save  the  family  name." 

'This  is  terrible,"  said  the  old  man,  "but  I  can't  see  the  family 
disgraced.  Here  is  my  check."  Several  days  later  his  other  son 
came  to  him.  "Papa,"  he  said,  in  an  agonized  voice,  "I've  got  to 
have  twenty  thousand.  It's  a  girl,  and  if  I  don't  have  the  money 
we  are  all  ruined." 

"Gevalt,"  said  the  father,  "that  takes  away  nearly  mine  whole 
fortune.  But  I  can't  see  the  family  name  disgraced.  Here's  the 
money." 

A  few  days  later  his  daughter  came  to  him  and  confessed. 
"Papa,  I'm  with  child." 

"Thank  God,  business  is  picking  up,"  said  the  old  man. 


104 

ONE  of  the  earliest  jokes  is  the  tale  told  on  the  Emperor 
Agrippa,  who,  observing  a  slave  pass  the  palace,  was  surprised 
to  see  that  he  was  almost  the  image  of  himself.  "Ho,  there,"  the 
Emperor  cried,  "slave,  did  your  mother  ever  pass  this  way?" 

"No,  sire,  but  my  father  did,"  was  the  rejoinder. 


105 

"DEAR  MISS  DIXON,"  writes  Lovelorn.  "Is  it  all  right  to  go 
walking  with  a  young  man  in  the  woods  of  a  Saturday  after- 
noon?" 

"Yes — provided  you  keep  on  walking." 
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SEVERAL  scientists  were  discussing  prostitution,  the  cus- 
toms esoteric  and  indigenous  to  its  pursuit.  Said  one:  "It  must 
be  exceedingly  dissatisfying  to  a  person  of  intelligence  to  observe 
the  simulation  of  passion  which  a  hardened  prostitute  offers  to 
her  patron.  I  have  often  wondered  whether  there  might  not  be 
some  autoerotic  means  of  inducing  a  real  passion  with  each  cus- 
tomer." 

The  college  janitor,  who  was  standing  nearby,  interrupted: 
"You  means  you  wants  to  know  how  to  get  them  hot?"  "Yes," 
said  the  professor. 

"To  get  them  hot,  real  hot,"  said  the  janitor,  "love  'em  and 
don't  give  'em  anything." 

107 

THAT  same  town  near  Charleston — I  promised  the  mayor 
that  1  would  not  give  away  its  name,  and  I  am  not  one  to  lightly 
break  such  a  promise — had  many  more  wonders  to  offer  a  blase* 
Northerner.  One  of  them  was  the  house  of  a  woman  of  whom  it 
was  told  me  that,  having  been  beaten  with  a  broom  while  preg- 
nant, she  had  given  birth  to  a  child  with  a  straw  hat  and  a  wooden 
leg. 

108 

BERNSTEIN  returned  home,  and  in  high  dudgeon  began  to 
upbraid  his  wife.  "Who  is  your  lover?  Tell  me,  who  came  today 
to  see  you?"  His  wife's  denials  availed  her  nothing. 

"Don't  try  to  fool  me,"  Bernstein  stormed.  "I'm  the  only  man 
in  this  house.  Who  was  your  lover  here  today?  Why  is  the  wash- 
room seat  up!" 


"I'LL   CLEAN   UP  IN  JUST  A  JIFFY,   DEAR.     I'VE 
BEEN   OUT  TINKERING  WITH  THE  TOWN  CAR." 
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THEY  tell  some  sweet  ones  about  ex-President  Hoover,  par- 
ticularly one  about  a  visit  to  ex-President  Coolidge's  farm. 
They  discussed  matters  of  state  policy  for  hours,  without  coming 
to  any  agreement.  Finally  they  walked  out  of  the  house  together, 
and  Hoover  stopped  to  count  the  cows  in  one  of  the  fenced  off 
fields.  "Forty-four,"  he  announced,  "and  I  suppose  if  you  get  a 
bull  in  amongst  them  tonight  you'd  pretty  soon  have  forty-four 
more."  "I  don't  know/'  drawled  Coolidge,  "but  I  would  have 
forty-four  contented  cows." 

110 

"MY  friends,"  said  the  old  sergeant  from  the  regular  Army 
earnestly,  "remember  that  while  you  are  in  this  Army  money 
is  not  all.  It  is  not  money  that  will  mend  a  broken  heart  or  re- 
assemble the  fragments  of  a  dream.  Money  can  not  brighten 
the  hearth  nor  repair  the  portals  of  a  shattered  home."  He  paused 
for  breath  and  then  concluded  solemnly,  "I  refer,  of  course,  to 
Confederate  money." 

Ill 

A  COLORED  lady  came  into  Gimbel's  Department  Store  the 
other  day  and  asked  for  a  pair  of  drawers.  "How  do  you  want 
them  to  button,"  the  clerk  asked,  "front  or  side?" 

"Doan  make  no  difference,"  the  woman  replied,  "these  yere 
is  fer  a  corpse." 

112 

PUT  this  down  in  your  book  of  definitions.  Marriage  is  a  lot- 
tery in  which  the  prize  winner  draws  alimony. 
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THOMAS  BURKE,  author  of  Limebouse  Nights,  is  the  au- 
thor also  of  the  following,  in  his  Song  Book  of  Quong  Lee  of 
Limehouse. 

OF  POLITICIANS 
Upon  a  time  the  amiable  Bill  Hawkins 
Married  a  fair  wife,  demure  and  of  chaste  repute, 
Keeping  closely  from  her,  however, 
Any  knowledge  of  the  manner  of  man  he  had  been. 
Upon  the  nuptial  night, 

Awaking  and  finding  himself  couched  with  a  woman, 
As  had  happened  on  divers  occasions, 
He  arose,  and  dressed,  and  departed, 
Leaving  at  the  couch's  side  four  goodly  coins. 
But  in  the  street, 

Remembering  the  occasion  and  his  present  estate  of  marriage, 
He  returned  with  a  haste  of  no  dignity, 
Filled  with  emotions  of  an  entirely  disturbing  nature, 
Fear  that  his  wife  should  discover  his  absence 
And  place  evil  construction  upon  it 
Being  uppermost. 

Entering  stealthily,  then,  with  the  toes  of  the  leopard, 
With  intention  of  quickly  disrobing,  and  rejoining  the  forsaken 

bride, 

He  perceived  her  sitting  erect  on  the  couch, 
Biting  shrewdly,  with  a  distressing  air  of  experience, 
At  one  of  the  coins. 
Even  so  it  is  when  Big  Politician  meets  Little  Politician. 

114 

"YOU  know,  I  simply  can't  bear  children." 
"But,  darling,  who  asked  you  to?" 
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JONES  brought  home  a  parrot  which  he  said  he  had  bought 
at  auction,  and  which  was  supposed  to  be  a  wonderful  bird.  But 
for  over  two  months  neither  Jones  nor  his  wife,  who  had  at  first 
objected  to  Polly,  could  make  the  pet  talk.  They  tried  everything 
from  'Tolly  wants  a  cracker,"  to  "Hello,  Polly,  pretty  Polly" 
but  with  no  results.  They  concluded  the  bird  was  deaf  and  dumb. 

One  afternoon,  while  the  head  of  the  house  was  in  his  office, 
Mrs.  Jones  invited  the  ladies  of  the  sewing  circle  to  her  home. 
One  of  them  interrupted  the  gossip  to  state  that  she  had  secured 
a  fine  pair  of  hose  at  Gimbels,  and  lifted  her  skirt  to  show  them. 
Another  showed  a  marvelous  corset  she  had  purchased  at  Best's. 
A  third  showed  a  neat  silk  petticoat.  Mrs.  Jones  lifted  her  skirt 
and  said:  "Look  at  these  wonderful  bloomers,  all  silk,  that  I 
bought  at  Altaian's." 

The  parrot,  who  had  cocked  his  head  from  one  to  the  other  of 
the  ladies  now  chirped  up:  "Ah,  home  at  last.  One  of  you  dames 
give  me  a  cigarette." 

116 

'TM  a  hungry  woman,"  declared  the  newly  enlisted  WAG. 
"Where  do  I  eat?" 

"I  suggest,"  said  the  sergeant,  "that  this  first  evening  you  mess 
with  the  officers." 

"I've  already  done  that,"  answered  the  WAC  impatiently. 
"But  I  tell  you  I'm  hungry!" 

117 

LIFE'S  irony:  One  night  with  Venus.  Six  months  with  Mer- 
cury. 
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THERE  was  a  young  corporal  of  Kildare 
Who  was  fondling  a  girl  in  a  chair. 

At  the  sixty-third  stroke, 

The  furniture  broke 
And  his  rifle  went  off  in  the  air. 

119 

TWO  reporters,  seated  in  the  Claridge  dining  room,  amused 
themselves  by  guessing  the  occupations  of  the  various  diners. 
They  decided  to  their  mutual  satisfaction  that  one  was  a  broker, 
another  an  actor,  a  third  a  manager,  a  fourth  a  lawyer,  and  so 
on.  But  they  disagreed  about  an  elderly  gentleman  seated  near 
a  window,  with  a  beautiful  blonde.  One  reporter  insisted  the  old 
man  must  be  a  broker,  while  the  other  maintained  he  must  be  a 
physician.  To  settle  the  argument,  one  of  the  men  called  the 
old  gentleman  away  from  the  girl,  to  their  table. 

'To  settle  a  bet/'  one  of  the  newspapermen  said,  "would  you 
mind  telling  us  what  your  occupation  is?  My  friend  here  says 
you  are  a  broker,  while  my  guess  is  that  you  are  a  doctor."  The 
old  gentleman  surveyed  them  both  a  moment  and  replied,  "I'm 
neither.  I'm  a  taxidermist."  "What  is  that?"  asked  the  news- 
paper man.  "Don't  you  know?"  replied  the  old  gentleman.  "First 
you  stuff  the  bird,  then  you  mount  it." 

120 

THERE  was  a  young  lady  from  Lynn 
Who  thought  that  to  love  was  a  sin, 

But  when  she  was  tight 

It  seemed  quite  all  right, 
So  everyone  filled  her  with  gin. 
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AT  a  Greenwich  Village  Ball  a  young  woman  presented  her- 
self entirely  without  clothes.  The  doorman  stopped  her,  with 
these  words:  "Miss,  this  is  supposed  to  be  a  costume  ball.  Now 
we  don't  mind  how  few  clothes  you  have  on,  but  you  are  sup- 
posed to  represent  something/'  The  young  woman  retired  to  the 
ladies'  dressing  room,  and  shortly  after  reappeared  with  nothing 
on  save  a  pair  of  black  shoes  and  black  gloves.  The  doorman 
again  stoppe^  her.  "You're  just  as  bad  as  you  were  before,"  he 
said,  "what  are  you  supposed  to  be?" 

"Can't  you  see?"  the  girl  asked,  "I'm  the  five  of  spades." 

122 

MAMMY  JACKSON  had  long  been  noted  in  Tuscaloosa  as  a 
peaceable,  dutiful  and  loving  wife  till  one  morning  early  in 
April  she  stood  before  the  judge  on  a  charge  of  having  beaten 
her  husband  into  insensibility. 

On  hearing  the  charge  against  her,  the  minister  of  justice  ex- 
pressed his  surprise.  As  the  good  woman  was  still  panting  with 
rage  he  had,  however,  no  difficulty  in  eliciting  her  story,  and  less 
difficulty  in  pronouncing  judgment. 

"You  see,  it  wuz  like  dis,  Jedge  Brown.  Yesterday  I  wuz  doin' 
mah  washin'  on  de  back  po'ch  like  a  good  wife  when  mah  man 
comes  in  from  de  field.  And  he  sez  to  me,  'Beckie,  ah  wants  you 
all  to  come  into  de  house  wif  me.'  Bein'  a  dutiful  wife,  as  yer 
honor  knows,  ah  went  into  de  house  wif  him.  When  we  got  into 
de  house  he  sez  he  wants  me  to  come  upstairs  wif  him.  So  ah 
goes  up  de  stairs  wif  him.  Now,  Jedge,  you-all  knows  me  as  a 
lovin'  wife.  But  when  dat  man  gits  me  dat  far  and  den  says  'April 
fool'  to  me  and  walks  out  on  me  ah  figgers  dats  more'n  mah  lovin' 
kin  stand.  Ah  jes'  had  to  do  somethin'." 

"Case  dismissed,"  said  the  Judge  dryly. 
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MR.  MEFOOFSKY  was  being  examined  by  the  family  physi- 
cian. Mr.  Mefoofsky  complained  of  horrible,  mysterious  pains, 
and  his  doctor,  to  locate  them,  asked  his  patient  for  an  account  of 
his  average  day  at  the  table. 

"Believe  me,  doctor/'  Mr.  Mefoofsky  assured  him,  "sooch  a 
teeng  as  overitting  doesn't  trobble  me.  Enn  feet,  I'm  a  very  poor 
itter." 

"Still,  I'd  like  to  know  what  you  eat  during  the  course  of  a 
day,"  urged  the  doctor. 

"Almost  nothing,  doctor,"  Mr.  Mefoofsky  assured  him.  "I  get- 
ting up  oily  on  the  munning  and  hev  two  rulis  and  a  cup  cuffee. 
After  I  getting  drassed,  I  hev  a  copple  of  eggs,  a  liddle  pot  farina, 
a  plate  spinach  and  eggs  on  the  side,  and  maybe  a  little  steak, 
meshed  potatoes,  and  a  cup  of  cuffee — dat's  my  hull  breakfist. 
For  laanch,  I  take  jast  a  little  chopped  liver  with  onions,  a  zupp, 
a  feelay  minyon  with  meshed  potatoes,  maybe  another  extra 
plate  of  meshed  potatoes  on  the  side,  a  onion  zupp  and  dat's  ull. 
Tree  o'clock  the  heart  hoits  a  little  and  it's  still  three  hours  to 
sopper,  so  I  hev  a  liddle  liverwurst  senwich,  a  plate  fren- 
futters,  a  bekked  epple  and  maybe,  a  liddle  salmon  on  the  side. 
Now  for  sopper,  I  eat  already  a  liddle,  but  even  den  not  too  moch. 
I  hev  a  happetizer  herring,  a  zupp,  maybe  a  rust  duck  or  a  rust 
chicken,  a  few  vegetables,  a  few  pieces  stuffed  neck  from  the 
same  chicken,  a  bowl  of  rice  puddin',  wid  crim,  and  wid  my  cuffee 
maybe  two  or  tree  liddle  helpings  of  pie." 

"Is  that  all?"  asked  the  doctor. 

"Veil,  you  know  how  it  is,  doc,  you  can't  starve  yourself.  So 
befur  gung  to  bed,  I  hev  another  herring,  maybe  a  plate  meshed 
potatoes — " 

"Stop,"  cried  the  doctor,  interrupting  him.  "I'm  sorry  for  you, 
Mr.  Mefoofsky,  but  you're  going  to  die!" 


ANECDOTA  AMERICANA  45 

"Die!"  repeated  the  patient  with  real  horror.  "You  can't 
mean  it !" 

The  doctor  shook  his  head  with  tremendous  earnestness.  "I 
do  mean  it,  Mr.  Mefoofsky.  You've  got  to  die.  You've  got  only 
one  outlet." 
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A  SPINSTER  in  the  midst  of  what  is  known  as  the  dangerous 
age  asked  her  attorney  to  help  her  draw  up  her  will.  She  had,  she 
said,  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  dispose  of,  and  her  wishes 
were  as  follows:  'Twenty  thousand  dollars  I  want  to  go  to  the 
Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art,  twenty-five  thousand  to  our 
neighborhood  church,  fifty  thousand  towards  the  founding  of  a 
state  orphanage,  and  a  thousand  dollars  each  to  my  three  serv- 
ants. That  leaves  two  thousand  dollars,  half  of  which  I  want  to 
go  to  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals." 

"And  the  remaining  thousand?"  asked  the  attorney. 

"The  remaining  thousand,"  replied  the  spinster  grimly,  "I 
want  for  the  man  who  will  show  me  a  little  bit  of  life  before  I  die. 
Don't  you  think  I  am  flesh  and  blood.  The  man  who  can  show 
me  a  good  time  will  deserve  that  thousand  dollars,  and  I  have 
decided  that  you  are  to  be  the  man." 

The  attorney  being  poor  consented,  and,  having  no  plausible 
story  with  which  to  cover  it  up,  told  his  wife  of  the  agreement. 
He  had  to  spend  an  evening  with  the  spinster,  just  kissing  her 
and  telling  her  how  beautiful  she  was,  etc. 

Three  in  the  morning,  the  poor  wife,  frantic,  called  up  the 
house,  and  demanded  to  speak  to  her  husband.  "It's  all  right,  dar- 
ling," he  reassured  her.  "She's  already  agreed  to  cut  off  the 
S.P.C.A.,  and  if  you  let  me  stay  a  little  longer  there's  a  good 
chance  that  she  may  forget  about  the  Metropolitan  Museum, 
too." 
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THE  doctor  had  just  delivered  a  lovely  child  to  a  young 
woman  in  Brooklyn,  and  he  complimented  her,  asking  to  see  the 
father  of  such  a  wonderful  baby.  "I'm  ashamed  to  admit  it,  doc- 
tor," said  the  young  woman,  "but  by  husband  is  on  the  road. 
The  father  of  this  child  is  Meyer  Ginsburg." 

"Oo,"  thought  the  doctor,  "one  of  those  cases/'  and  went  on 
his  way.  In  a  few  days  he  was  called  to  confine  a  woman  on  the 
east  side,  and  she  also  said  that  the  father  of  her  child  was  Meyer 
Ginsburg.  In  short  the  doctor  answered  about  a  dozen  cases,  in 
each  of  which  the  father  was  named  Meyer  Ginsburg.  The  last 
straw  came  when  he  was  called  to  the  Bronx  to  a  family  named 
Ginsburg,  and  delivered  the  woman  of  triplets. 

"Pardon  me,"  said  the  doctor,  "but  is  your  husband  named 
Meyer?" 

"Yes,"  answered  the  woman,  "do  you  want  to  see  him?  He's 
downstairs  in  the  yard,  sawing  some  wood."  The  doctor  went 
down,  to  see  this  marvel,  and  found  him  a  weazened  little  man. 
"Listen,  Meyer,"  said  the  doctor,  "I  confined  in  the  last  few 
weeks  twelve  women  in  all  parts  of  the  city,  uptown,  down- 
town, east  side,  west  side,  Brooklyn,  Queens  and  the  Bronx,  and 
each  one  said  you  are  the  father  of  the  child.  My  God,  man, 
how  do  you  do  it?" 

"It's  easy,  doctor,"  Ginsburg  replied,  "I  got  a  bicycle!" 
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THERE  was  a  young  student  of  John's 
Who  wanted  to  coddle  the  swans. 
But  the  loyal  hall-porter 
Said,  "Pray  take  my  daughter. 
The  birds  are  reserved  for  the  dons." 
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"MARY  had  a  little  skirt, 
Twas  split  just  right  in  half, 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  went, 
She  showed  her  little  calf/' 
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HE  was  one  of  those  people  one  does  not  often  meet  at  parties, 
and  a  good  thing  it  is,  but  there  he  was,  with  his  great  sweeping 
white  beard,  and  commanding  brow,  looking  triumphantly  over 
the  young  faces  about  him.  "I'm  eighty-eight  years  old,"  he 
declared  proudly,  "and  never  tasted  strong  liquor,  used  vile  lan- 
guage, or  indulged  in  the  excesses  of  smoking  in  any  form.  What 
is  more,  I  have  worked  harder  than  any  man  I  have  ever  known." 

A  young  man  near  him  sighed.  "What  a  tragedy!"  he  mur- 
mured. 

"Tragedy!"  exclaimed  the  octogenarian. 

"Yes,  tragedy,"  replied  the  cynical  young  man.  "I  can  under- 
stand your  not  drinking,  your  refraining  from  smoking,  and  your 
distaste  for  wild  women  and  vile  language.  But  what  in  hell  did 
you  work  for?" 
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MANDY  was  parading  down  the  main  street  of  the  colored 
section  of  Birmingham,  dressed  fit  to  kill.  She  had  on  resplendent 
ear  rings,  a  new  gown  and  wrap,  her  shoes  were  patent  leather, 
her  hose  silk.  On  her  head  was  a  hat  trimmed  with  birds  of  para- 
dise. A  friend  accosted  her:  "Why,  Mandy,  where  you  get  all 
them  beautiful  togs?"  Mandy  giggled  back,  "Ain't  you  heard? 
I  just  been  ruined!" 
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SAILOR:  "Going  my  way,  babe?" 

Girl :  "My  dear  sir,  I'll  have  you  know  that  a  public  street  cor- 
ner is  no  place  to  speak  to  a  strange  girl  who  lives  at  215  Central 
Park,  phone  34009." 
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ABRAMS  frantically  dashed  up  the  stairs  of  his  home. 
"Sarah,"  he  panted,  "we  got  to  move  out  of  here  right  away.  I 
just  found  out  the  most  terrible  thing.  I  just  learned  that  the 
janitor  from  this  house  makes  love  to  every  woman  in  it  but  one." 

"Yeh,  I  know,"  said  Sarah.  "That's  that  stuck  up  thing  on  the 
third  floor." 
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THERE  was  a  young  lady  from  Thrace 
Whose  corsets  grew  too  tight  to  lace. 
Her  mother  said,  "Nelly, 
There's  more  in  your  belly 
Than  ever  went  in  through  your  face." 
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HEYWOOD  BROUN  in  his  book  The  Boy  Grew  Older  has 
his  hero,  Peter  Neale,  take  home  a  chorus  girl  who  lives  on  168th 
Street.  At  her  door  she  says  to  him,  "You're  entitled  to  a  kiss. 
Anyone  that  takes  me  all  the  way  to  168th  Street  is  entitled  to 
at  least  a  kiss  from  me.  Next  month  I'm  going  to  move  to  242nd 
Street!" 
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THEN  there  is  the  one  they  tell  about  Chuna,  the  Bootleg- 
ger, who  sat  down  in  a  Fourteenth  Street  crosstown  car  and 
smoked  up. 

"No  smoking  here/'  said  the  conductor,  but  when  he  turned 
back  on  his  rounds  through  the  car  there  sat  Chuna  still  puffing 
away  at  his  cigarette  with  the  nonchalance  of  a  Murad  ad. 

"Don't  you  see/'  cried  the  conductor,  towering  over  him,  "that 
sign  which  says:  No  smoking  here?" 

"Well/'  replied  Chuna  quietly,  "there's  another  sign  right  next 
to  it  which  says:  'Drink  Coca-cola/  Do  you  give  me  Coca-cola 
to  drink?" 
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"SO  you've  finally  landed  a  job  in  a  New  York  show!  Weren't 
you  tickled?" 

"Tickled?  Dearie,  you  just  never  met  the  manager  of  that 
show!" 

136 

THE  man  had  no  sooner  entered  than  the  editor  knew  that 
there  would  be  trouble. 

"I'm  John  Townsend,"  announced  the  man.  "I've  come  to  see 
you  about  that  paragraph  in  yesterday's  paper  in  which  you 
hinted  that  I  had  become  affianced  to  Miss  Elroy.  Miss  Elroy  is 
furious." 

"We  shall  do  everything  we  know  how  to  make  up  to  Miss  El- 
roy, Mr.  Townsend,"  said  the  editor  apologetically. 

"It's  all  right  about  Miss  Blroy,"  shouted  Mr.  Townsend.  "I'm 
not  worried  about  her.  What  I  want  to  know  is  how  I'm  going  to 
explain  it  all  to  my  wife." 
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THERE  was  a  young  lady  of  wantage 
Of  whom  the  Town  Clerk  took  advantage. 

Said  the  County  Surveyor, 

"Of  course  you  must  pay  her; 
You've  altered  the  line  of  her  frontage." 
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HERE  lies  Anna  Shtinkus, 

For  her  death  holds  no  terrors : 

Born  a  virgin,  died  a  virgin, 
No  hits,  no  runs,  no  errors. 
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WHEN  Mme  Curie  made  her  famous  visit  to  the  United  States 
every  effort  was  made  to  show  her  the  wonders  of  the  Western 
World  and  our  particular  portion  of  it.  She  was  shown  San  Fran- 
cisco Bay,  a  rainless  day  in  Los  Angeles,  the  Yellowstone  River, 
the  Tribune  Building  in  Chicago,  the  Woolworth  Building  in 
New  York,  and  the  mint  in  Philadelphia.  Yet  at  the  end  of  her 
great  sight-seeing  tour  she  looked  quite  unsatisfied. 

"Is  there  anything  you  haven't  seen  yet?"  she  was  asked. 

"Yes,"  replied  Mme  Curie.  "1  knew  of  all  these  wonderful 
things  when  I  came  here,  and  1  am  very  grateful  to  you  for  show- 
ing them  to  me,  but  the  greatest  wonder  yet  you  haven't  shown 
me." 

"Really!"  cried  her  guide  in  despair,  "what  can  it  be?" 

"It's  a  woman,"  said  Mme  Curie.  "I  want  with  my  own  living 
eyes  to  see  that  marvelous  Mrs.  Obitch  who  had  so  many  sons  in 
France  during  the  last  war." 
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BENNETT  CERF,  the  famous  publisher,  tells  the  story  of 
the  time  Fanny  Hurst  acquired  a  beautiful  figure  by  means  of 
a  rigorous  diet.  The  late  Irvin  Cobb  followed  her  down  Fifth 
Avenue  for  six  blocks  without  recognizing  her.  Finally  she  said 
to  him,  "Well,  aren't  you  going  to  talk  to  me?"  "Good  Lord," 
said  Cobb,  "it's  Fanny  Hurst!"  "The  same  Fanny  Hurst,"  she 
agreed  laughingly.  "Not  quite,"  said  Cobb.  "It  may  be  the  same 
Hurst — but  it  certainly  isn't  the  same  Fanny!" 
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THE  shadchen  (marriage-broker)  was  recommending  a  young 
woman  to  a  dowdy  old  widower.  "She  is  young,"  he  said,  "and 
beautiful.  And  what  is  more  she  has  money." 

"Sounds  too  good  for  me,"  said  the  widower  shaking  his  head. 
"What's  the  matter  with  her?" 

"Nothing,  I  assure  you.  She  is  strong  and  healthy,  quite  as 
beautiful  as  I  say  she  is,  and  very  anxious  to  get  married." 

"Doesn't  sound  right  to  me,"  persisted  the  widower. 

"Well,  if  you  must  know,"  added  the  schadchen,  "she's  the 
least  bit  pregnant." 
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WHEN  I  asked  her  to  wed, 
"Go  to  father"  she  said, 
Though  she  knew  that  I  knew 
That  her  father  was  dead 
And  she  knew  that  I  knew 
What  she  meant  when  she  said, 
"Go  to  father!" 
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DR.  EGGHORN  had  finished  lecturing  the  class  on  Anatomy 
and  began  to  ask  questions.  "I  would  like  to  know,"  he  said  look- 
ing over  the  young  men  and  women  sitting  eagerly  before  him, 
"what  part  of  the  human  body  is  harder  than  steel.  Will  you 
answer,  Miss  Brown?'* 

Poor  Miss  Brown  blushed  and  stuttered  and  ended  by  saying 
indignantly:  "I  don't  know  why  I  should  have  been  selected  to 
answer  such  a  question." 

Dr.  Egghorn  asked  a  few  other  pupils,  and  could  get  no  satis- 
factory reply.  "Since  none  of  you  seem  to  know,  I  will  tell  you," 
he  said.  "It  is  the  tissue  from  which  the  nails  of  the  human  body 
grow.  As  for  you,  Miss  Brown,  you're  an  optimist." 
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THE  intestines  of  Dante  Rossetti 
Were  exceedingly  frail  and  petty. 

All  he  could  eat 

Was  finely  chopped  meat, 
And  all  he  could  love  was  spaghetti. 
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A  WEEK  before  the  wedding  the  young  girl  came  to  her 
mother  in  tears.  "I'm  so  afraid  about  getting  married,"  she  said. 
"I'm  afraid  I  won't  be  able  to  please  my  sweetheart." 

Her  mother,  who  wanted  to  make  the  girl's  trials  easier,  un- 
dertook to  explain  to  her  the  secrets  of  married  life.  With  some 
hesitation,  she  began  to  explain  to  the  girl  what  she  would  have 
to  go  through. 

"Oh,  that  doesn't  bother  me,  mother,"  said  the  daughter.  "I 
can  love  all  right,  but  I  can't  cook." 
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ANOTHER  time  Dr.  Egghorn  was  lecturing  generally  on  the 
experimental  phase  of  science.  "In  pursuing  your  experiments, 
ladies  and  gentlemen/'  he  said,  "two  things  are  necessary — cour- 
age and  observation.  Now  here  is  a  glass  of  fluid.  It  is  urine.  1 
shall  test  you  out.  I  will  put  a  finger  into  the  fluid,  then  to  my 
lips.  Now  I  want  every  one  of  you  to  follow  my  example/' 

The  class  shuddered,  but  one  by  one  they  stepped  up  to  the 
desk,  stuck  a  finger  into  the  fluid  and  applied  the  nasty  stuff  to 
their  lips. 

When  they  were  all  finally  seated  again  Dr.  Egghorn  smiled. 
"I  give  you  all  a  hundred  per  cent  in  courage  and  zero  in  ob- 
servation. If  you  had  looked  carefully,  you  would  have  seen  that 
I  put  one  finger  into  the  glass  and  another  to  my  lips/' 
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IT  was  an  early  morning  fire,  and  the  cub  reporter  was  lucky 
enough  on  arriving  at  the  scene  to  get  an  account  of  it  from  one 
of  the  residents  of  the  apartment  house  who  had  escaped.  "It  was 
terrible,"  narrated  this  man.  "Imagine  walls  crumbling  about 
you,  the  flames  of  the  fire  practically  licking  your  cheek  in  what- 
ever direction  you  turned,  and  the  very  iron  of  the  bannisters 
smoking  under  your  hands.  But  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  I  want  you 
to  know,  I  kept  quite  cool  and  balanced." 

"It's  a  shame,  since  you  were  so  calm  and  cool,"  said  the  re- 
porter, "that  you  couldn't  think  of  putting  your  pants  on." 
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THEN  there  is  the  housewife  who  couldn't  pay  the  grocer 
because  she  had  given  everything  she  had  to  the  iceman. 
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A  MARRIAGE-BROKER  was  trying  to  arrange  a  match  be- 
tween a  business  man  and  a  beautiful  young  girl,  but  the  busi- 
ness man  was  obdurate.  "Before  I  buy  goods  from  a  mill  I  look 
at  swatches,  and  before  I  get  married  1  must  also  have  a  sample/' 
he  said. 

"But,  my  God,  you  can't  ask  a  virtuous,  respectable  girl  for 
a  thing  like  that/'  said  the  scbadchen. 

"I'm  a  man  from  business,"  said  the  other,  "and  that's  the  way 
it  will  be  done,  or  not  at  all." 

The  broker  went  off  in  despair  to  talk  with  the  girl.  "I  got  for 
you  a  fine  feller,  with  lots  of  money,"  he  said.  "He's  a  business 
man  and  his  rating  is  O.K.  But  he's  eppis  a  little  mesbuga.  He 
says  he's  a  good  business  man,  and  wouldn't  go  into  anything 
blind.  He  must  have  a  sample." 

"Listen,"  said  the  girl,  "I'm  so  smart  a  business  man  as  he  is. 
Sample  I  wouldn't  give  him.  References  I'll  give  him!" 
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THERE  was  a  young  girl  named  Annheuser 
Who  said  that  no  man  could  surprise  her. 

But  Pabst  took  a  chance 

Found  the  girl  at  her  aunt's 
And  now  she  is  sadder  Budweiser. 
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"I  CAN'T  do  anything  for  you,"  concluded  the  doctor  very 
severely,  "unless  you  give  up  smoking,  drinking  and  women." 

"All  right,  then,  doc,  I'll  compromise,"  said  the  patient.  "I'll 
give  up  smoking  and  drinking." 
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THE  woman  was  a  perfect  stranger  to  him,  but  she  had  taken 
Gordon's  fancy  on  sight.  And  what  is  more  glamorous  than  a 
conquest  of  gleaming  shoulders  in  a  ballroom?  "Please  let  us 
go  into  the  garden/'  he  whispered.  'There  is  a  moon,  and  I  can 
supply  anything  else  that  should  go  along  with  it." 

"Don't  you  think  it  may  be  just  a  little  too  cold?"  she  asked, 
and  her  eyes,  he  noted,  were  simply  heavenly. 

"1  promise  to  make  it  warm,"  he  said  ardently,  and  added: 
"Besides,  it's  our  only  chance  of  being  alone." 

"I  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness,"  she  said.  "But  I  still  don't 
think  I  ought  to  go  with  you." 

He  looked  disappointed.  "Oh,  you  don't  want  to?" 

But  the  way  she  looked  into  his  eyes  reassured  him  imme- 
diately. Those  eyes  said  everything  he  couldn't  expect  her  tongue 
to  say  so  early  in  the  game,  and  they  were  no  less  truthful. 

"Well,  then  let's  go,"  he  cried  with  determination. 

"You  don't  understand,"  she  breathed.  "I  do  want  to  go  with 
you.  But  I  can't  now.  My  husband  is  in  there — with  another 
woman." 
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"MY  husband  talks  in  his  sleep,"  complained  a  wife  to  the 
family  physician. 

"That's  easy  enough,"  he  replied.  "It  is  a  malady  very  easily 
cured.  You  only  have  to  give  him  one  of  these  pills  every  night 
before  he  retires,  and  he'll  be  cured  in  no  time." 

"But  you  don't  understand,"  she  exclaimed.  "I  don't  want  him 
cured.  He's  really  interesting  in  that  state.  What  I  want  you  to 
do  is  give  me  something  to  keep  me  awake." 
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A  PROFESSOR  of  botany  was  lecturing  to  a  girls'  class.  "This 
twig,  you  will  notice/'  said  he,  "is  composed  of  bark,  hardwood 
and  pith.  Of  course  you  know  what  pith  is." 

The  class  stared  at  him  blankly.  "Don't  you  know  what  pith 
is?"  the  professor  repeated.  "You,  Miss  Brown,  you  know  what 
pith  is,  do  you  not?" 

"Yeth,  thir,"  said  Miss  Brown. 
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A  M1CHIGANITE,  who  had  just  purchased  one  of  Mr.  Ford's 
latest,  was  out  for  a  drive  one  day  when  the  car  suddenly  halted 
and  he  could  not  get  it  started  again.  Just  then  Henry  himself 
drove  by  in  a  Lincoln,  saw  the  man's  difficulty  and  stopped. 

"I  can't  seem  to  turn  the  engine  over/'  the  customer  com- 
plained. 

Ford  himself  lifted  the  hood,  leaned  down  into  the  mechanism 
and  whispered  to  it.  Immediately  the  engine  began  to  run. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Ford,  please  tell  me  what  you  told  the  engine,"  the 
man  pleaded,  "so  1  won't  have  this  trouble  again." 

"I  just  whispered,  'Lizzie,  this  is  Henry;  turn  over/  "  said  the 
great  historian. 

156 

COMING  home  from  a  party  the  soldier  and  his  girl  stopped 
in  her  hallway  for  a  parting  kiss.  As  they  embraced  he  grew 
amorous  and  pleaded  with  her  for  a  little  loving.  She  refused.  He 
tried  every  artifice  to  excite  her  but  with  no  success.  Finally, 
in  sheer  disgust  he  left  her.  "There's  no  use  all  of  us  standing," 
he  said. 
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"ARE  you  interested  in  Eugenics?"  asked  the  kindly  old  gen- 
tleman. 

"At  my  age,  sir,"  replied  the  substantial  lady,  "a  bit  of 
straight  biology  is  more  to  the  point." 

158 

A  STORY  that,  with  many  others,  is  attributed  to  Mark 
Twain  gives  the  famous  answer  to  a  foolish  question. 

"What  do  you  think  of  Patti?"  Twain  was  asked,  according  to 
this  version  of  the  yarn.  Patti  at  the  time  was  at  the  height  of 
her  success. 

"Well,"  Twain  drawled,  "I'd  any  time  rather  get  next  to  Patti, 
without  a  thing  on,  than  next  to  General  Grant,  in  full  uniform." 

159 

THE  dumb  draftee  was  on  guard  duty  for  the  first  time.  A 
lieutenant  approached  him. 

Draftee:  "Halt!  who  goes  there?" 

Lieutenant:  "This  is  Lieutenant  Jones.  Tell  me  has  General 
Eisenhower  come  in  yet." 

Draftee:  "Not  yet." 

Five  minutes  passed. 

Draftee:  "Halt!  who  goes  there?" 

Lieutenant:  "This  is  Lieutenant  Jones.  Tell  me  has  General 
Eisenhower  come  in." 

Draftee:  "Not  yet." 

This  continued  for  about  a  half  hour  at  ten  minute  intervals. 

Finally,  a  man  approached. 

Draftee:  "Halt!  who  goes  there?" 

"This  is  General  Eisenhower,"  the  newcomer  replied. 

Draftee:  "Gee!  Are  you  gonna  catch  it  from  the  Lieutenant!" 
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A  WOMAN  died.  At  the  funeral  her  husband  was  sitting  next 
to  her  lover. 

The  lover  was  crying  copiously  and  carrying  on  something 
terrible.  The  husband  turned  to  the  lover,  put  his  arm  around 
the  lover's  shoulder  in  comforting  fashion  and  said:  "Don't  take 
it  so  hard,  Joe.  I'll  probably  get  married  again/' 

161 

AN  old  man  had  a  set  of  monkey  glands  installed  in  his  sys- 
tem and  shortly  thereafter  was  married.  In  due  time  his  wife 
came  to  labor,  and  the  good  old  man  waited  outside  the  door. 
When  the  doctor  opened  the  door  the  husband  besieged  him. 
"What  is  it,"  he  begged,  "a  boy  or  a  girl?" 

"Don't  be  so  gol  darned  impatient,"  the  doctor  said.  "Wait 
till  it  comes  down  off  the  chandelier  and  I'll  tell  you/' 

162 

THE  army  surgeon  in  charge  looked  Yardsley  over  very  care- 
fully. Yardsley  was  the  best  sergeant  in  the  outfit.  "What's  hap- 
pened to  your  arm  ?"  he  asked. 

"Broken,  sir." 

"A  woman?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"She  resisted  you?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"But  why  such  violence?" 

"She  was  protecting  her  honor,  sir." 

"And  then?" 

"Everything  went  to  smash,  sir." 
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THE  summer  boarders  had  begun  to  arrive  at  the  little  farm- 
house in  the  mountains.  The  first  one  up  noticed  that  the  farm- 
er's wife  carried  in  her  arms  an  infant.  "So/'  he  said,  "we  none 
of  us  suspected  you." 

"It  isn't  my  child/'  said  the  woman,  "it's  my  daughter 
Marie's/' 

"What?"  said  the  boarder,  "little  Marie?  She's  such  a  child. 
When  did  she  get  married?" 

"Oh,  my  no,"  said  her  mother,  "she's  not  married.  She's  much 
too  young  for  that." 

164 

JONES  had  been  cast  away  on  a  desert  island,  without  even 
one  of  the  much  discussed  dozen  books,  and  for  three  months  he 
had  managed  to  exist  on  the  ship's  stores  he  had  saved  and  on 
wild  fruits  and  roots.  In  all  that  time  he  had  not  seen  another  hu- 
man being.  Consider  his  surprise,  then,  one  day  to  discover  a 
beautiful  woman  walking  towards  him. 

"How  long  have  you  been  on  the  island,"  she  asked  him,  after 
he  had  approached  and  spoken  to  her. 

"Three  months,"  he  answered.  "It's  funny  we  never  met  be- 
fore. We  need  not  have  been  lonely,  if  we  had  met." 

"Well,"  said  the  woman,  "you  meet  me  tonight  and  I'll  give 
you  something  you  haven't  had  in  three  months."  And  she  smiled 
archly. 

Jones  could  scarcely  restrain  himself  till  the  appointed  time. 
The  lady  met  him,  with  her  finger  to  her  lips  in  an  attitude  of 
caution.  "Follow  me,"  she  whispered,  "and  you'll  get  what  I 
promised  you  .  .  .  something  you  haven't  had  in  three  months. 
It's  the  finest  Scotch  you  ever  tasted!" 
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MR.  MEFOOFSKY'S  salesman,  Tempitz,  went  on  the  road. 
He  did  a  good  business,  but  from  the  first  Mr.  Mefoofsky  noticed 
a  queer  item  on  his  expense  account :  "One  isn't  made  of  wood, 
$10.00."  In  Cleveland  it  was  fifteen  dollars,  in  Columbus  twenty, 
in  Cincinnati  it  became  thirty  dollars,  in  Grand  Rapids  the 
amount  was  forty,  and  his  first  expense  account  from  Chicago 
had:  "One  isn't  made  from  wood,  $50."  Mr.  Mefoofsky  immedi- 
ately telegraphed  back:  "But  one  isn't  made  of  steel  either/' 

166 

"THAT  Doctor  Priestly  certainly  turned  out  a  calamity," 
complained  Mrs.  Elder,  "When  we  called  him  in  to  attend  my 
husband  he  promised  to  have  him  ship-shape  in  a  week.  But  he 
made  one  serious  blunder.  He  brought  along  his  best-looking 
nurse,  and  now  he  is  out  a  good  nurse  and  I'm  out  a  fair-to- 
middling  husband." 

167 

THERE  was  an  old  woman  who  lived  in  a  shoe 
She  had  so  many  children,  she  didn't  know  what  to  do. 

— Mother  Goose. 

There  was  another  old  woman,  who  lived  in  a  shoe, 
She  didn't  have  any  children — she  knew  what  to  do! 

— Mother  Goose  Revised. 

168 

I  REMEMBER  in  a  certain  office  where  I  was  employed  a 
man  who  suddenly  turned  to  me  with  unaccountable  vehemence 
and  cried:  "How  is  one* to  live?  I  am  looking  for  it  all  day  and 
she  has  been  sitting  on  it  all  the  time !" 
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THE  neighboring  woods  were  being  invaded  by  wolves  and 
the  mother  skunk  and  her  family  fled  for  shelter.  But  as  the  howl- 
ing of  the  wolves  came  closer  she  finally  decided  to  make  a  last 
stand.  "Let  us  form  a  circle,  dear  children/'  she  called  out,  "and 
spray." 

170 

TWO  Irishmen  passed  a  drug  store  in  which  was  displayed  an 
advertisement  for  Hunyadi  Janos, — "Makes  You  Young  Again/' 
They  decided  to  try  it.  Each  had  a  glass  of  the  stuff  and  sat  down 
to  await  developments.  After  a  few  minutes  Pat  said:  "Do  ye 
feel  any  younger,  Mike?" 

"Divil  a  bit,"  responded  the  other  in  approved  jokebook  Irish. 

So  they  had  another  drink,  and  after  a  few  moments  Pat  again 
asked  Mike  if  he  felt  younger.  Again  the  other  answered  in  the 
negative,  and  they  had  another  drink  of  Hunyadi. 

After  a  pause  Mike  turned  to  Pat  and  said  with  a  wan  smile, 
"Pat,  it's  worked.  I've  just  done  a  childish  thing.  But  I'll  have 
to  change  me  pants." 

171 

A  FAMOUS  surgeon's  wife  is  credited  with  a  very  acrimonious 
understanding  of  the  conduct  of  children,  particularly  her  own. 
She  was  calling  to  her  son  Leonard,  who  was  unaccountably  slow 
in  coming  down  from  his  room.  "What  are  you  doing  up  there?" 
she  demanded  to  know. 

"Playing  with  my  ukelele,"  was  the  reply. 

"Well,  then,"  she  returned,  "wash  your  hands,  and  come  down 
to  dinner." 
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THERE  was  a  young  man  from  Montrose 
Who  could  tickle  himself  with  his  toes. 

He  could  do  it  so  neat, 

He  fell  in  love  with  his  feet, 
And  christened  them  Myrtle  and  Rose. 

173 

A  CHAP  was  rowing  down  the  Thames  on  Sunday  when  he 
lost  one  of  his  oars  and  drifted  out  to  midstream.  He  tried  to 
paddle  with  the  other  but  found  it  difficult.  Just  then,  coming 
downstream  he  noticed  a  boat  with  a  man  and  two  women  in  it, 
all  rowing. 

"I  say,"  he  shouted  across  the  water,  "lend  me  one  of  your 
oars." 

The  other  man  looked  up  indignantly.  'They're  not  'ores,"  he 
protested.  "They're  me  mother  and  sister." 

174 

"I'M  going  to  a  first  night  tonight,  doctor,"  said  a  young 
woman  patient,  "and  you  know  how  the  different  dramatic  critics 
have  been  railing  against  people  who  sneeze  or  cough  in  the 
theatre.  Now  I'm  troubled  with  fits  of  sneezing  and  coughing, 
and  I  want  you  to  give  me  something  so  that  I  won't  annoy  any- 
one." 

"Drink  this,"said  the  doctor,  offering  her  a  glass.  The  young 
woman  did,  and  then,  mouth  awry,  asked  the  physician  what  it 
was. 

"A  double  dose  of  Pluto  water,"  he  answered.  "Now  you  won't 
dare  sneeze  or  cough." 
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TALKING  of  the  sophistication  of  modern  children,  what  do 
you  think  of  the  three  week  old  who  prefers  the  bottle  as  nour- 
ishment because  he  is  tired  of  cigarette  ashes  falling  all  over  him? 


176 

YOU  must  have  been  wondering  what  the  recent  Commission 
from  the  Virgin  Islands  was  doing  here,  and  why  they  departed 
without  giving  an  account  of  themselves  to  the  newspapers.  The 
truth  is  they  came  to  Washington  to  ask  the  President  to  change 
the  name  of  the  Islands  because  it's  bad  for  business. 


177 

A  SOLDIER  called  at  the  chaplain's  office  looking  as  though 
he  had  something  on  his  mind. 

"I  just  called  to  ask  you/'  he  said,  "whether  you  think  it  is 
right  for  any  person  to  profit  by  the  mistakes  of  others?" 

"Most  certainly  not,"  replied  the  chaplain. 

The  soldier  brightened  and  held  out  his  hand.  "If  that's  the 
case  then  perhaps  you'll  return  the  ten  dollars  I  gave  you  last 
June  for  marrying  me." 

178 

ANOTHER  Austin  story  deals  with  a  little  boy  who  guessed 
that  there  was  going  to  be  an  Austin  in  their  garage  soon. 

"Why,  what  makes  you  think  so,  Bobbie,  dear?"  asked  his 
mother. 

"I  found  an  inner  tube  in  one  of  pa's  vest  pockets,"  answered 
Bobbie. 
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LOVE  is  a  funny  thing, 
It  catches  the  young  and  the  old. 
It's  like  a  plate  of  G.I.  stew; 
Before  you  turn  round,  it's  cold. 

It  makes  you  feel  like  a  fresh  water  eel 
And  causes  your  head  to  swell. 
You  lose  your  mind,  for  love  is  blind 
And  you  spend  your  money  as  well. 

If  married  folks  have  lots  of  cash, 
Their  love  is  firm  and  strong 
But  when  they  have  to  live  on  hash 
Their  love  don't  last  so  long. 

Oh  boys,  keep  away  from  girls,  I  say 
And  give  them  lots  of  room, 
For  once  they're  wed  they'll  bang  your  head, 
With  the  bald-headed  end  of  a  broom. 

So,  young  man,  take  my  advice 

And  don't  hurry  to  wed, 

For  you'll  think  you're  in  clover  till  your  honeymoon's  over, 

And  then  you'll  wish  you  were  dead. 

180 

A  YOUNG  couple  were  strolling  when  an  airplane  flew  into 
sight  overhead. 

"That's  a  mailplane,"  announced  the  young  man. 

"But  at  such  a  distance,  how  can  you  tell?"  asked  the  young 
woman. 
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A  YOUNG  man  wandered  into  a  lonely  farmhouse  to  ask 
shelter  for  the  night  and  was  informed  by  the  old  couple  that  if 
he  wanted  a  bed  he  would  have  to  sleep  with  the  baby.  Antici- 
pating wet  sheets  and  similar  inconveniences,  he  begged  them  for 
permission  to  spend  the  night  in  the  hayloft.  Morning  came,  and 
he  was  just  opening  his  eyes  when  the  barn  door  opened  and  a 
beautiful  young  woman  showed  herself.  He  had  never  in  his  life 
seen  anything  so  lovely.  "Who  are  you?"  he  asked  her. 

"I'm  the  baby/'  she  replied.  "Who  are  you?" 

"Oh,  I,"  he  stammered,  "I'm  the  jackass  who  spent  the  night 
in  the  barn." 

182 

THE  train  came  to  a  halt  with  a  sudden  jar.  Two  men  sprang 
into  the  aisles,  one  tall  man,  the  other  short.  Both  brandished 
guns.  "Hands  up  everybody,"  yelled  the  tall  man.  "You  men 
line  up  on  this  side,  women  on  the  other.  Now  we  ain't  goin'  to 
hurt  nobody  that  behaves.  Gents,  shell  out  your  dough  and 
jewelry.  All  the  the  men  are  going  to  be  robbed  and  then  we'll 
see  the  women." 

"Easy  now,  easy,"  protested  the  smaller  robber,  "never  mind 
that  last.  We'll  just  cop  the  dough  and  beat  it." 

"You  mind  your  own  business,"  spoke  up  an  old  maid.  "Who's 
robbing  this  train,  I'd  like  to  know." 

183 

VOTER:  "Why,  I  wouldn't  vote  for  you  if  you  were  St.  Peter 
himself." 

Candidate:  "If  I  were  St.  Peter,  you  couldn't  vote  for  me.  You 
wouldn't  be  in  my  district." 
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A  BANKER  and  patron  of  the  arts  recently  told  the  following 
story  at  a  dinner  in  his  honor  at  the  Green  Room  Club. 

It  seems  an  upstate  farmer  was  married  to  a  frail,  sickly 
woman,  himself  being  hale  and  robust,  as  is  frequently  the  case. 
It  chanced  that  his  wife  fell  sick  and  a  nurse  was  sent  for.  She 
arrived,  a  blonde,  big-hearted,  broad-hipped  Swedish  girl.  The 
farmer  began  to  have  visions.  Soon  these  visions  were  realized. 
The  nurse  stayed  on  for  several  months,  but  finally,  the  wife 
being  cured,  returned  to  the  city. 

Some  weeks  later,  as  the  couple  were  at  breakfast,  a  letter  was 
handed  to  the  farmer.  He  read  it  and  his  brow  clouded.  He  mut- 
tered and  scowled.  His  wife  begged  him  to  tell  her  what  was  in 
the  letter. 

"Oh,  it's  nothing,  Martha/'  said  the  farmer. 

"But  you  seem  so  worried,"  said  the  wife.  "Remember,  we  are 
married  and  should  be  as  one  person  in  our  joys  and  in  our  sor- 
rows. We  should  feel  together,  share  responsibilities  together,  in 
short  be  as  one.  Now  what  is  troubling  you  ?" 

"Well,  since  you  put  it  that  way/'  the  farmer  said,  "this  letter 
is  from  that  Swedish  girl.  It  seems  she  has  found  out  she  is  in 
trouble,  and  she  blames  us" 


185 

A  YOUNG  soldier  in  Middletown  was  saying  good-bye  to  his 
fiancee,  a  rather  simple  young  woman,  before  leaving  New  York 
on  business  that  would  keep  him  away  about  a  year.  They  were 
in  a  wagon,  and  she  was  driving.  "Will  you  correspond  with  me?" 
he  asked  her. 

"Yes,"  she  replied  happily.  "But  do  you  think  there's  room 
enough  in  back?" 
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A  MAN  accompanied  a  woman  to  her  flat  one  night  and  of- 
fered that  if  she  would  keep  both  hands  on  his  head  all  the  time, 
he'd  give  her  two  dollars. 

Wondering  at  this  vagary,  she  complied. 

"Would  you  mind  telling  me/'  asked  the  woman,  "just  what 
thrill  you  get  out  of  my  holding  my  hands  that  way?" 

"I  don't  get  any  thrill/'  said  the  man,  as  he  drew  out  a  huge 
roll  of  bills,  "I  get  safety.  For  two  bucks  I  know  your  hands  are 
on  my  head,  not  in  my  pockets/' 

187 

COHEN  and  Goldberg  were  partners  and  were  quite  success- 
ful, when  suddenly,  out  of  a  clear  sky,  ruin  fell  on  them.  Cohen 
ran  about  the  place,  tearing  the  hair  out  of  his  head  by  the 
handful.  Goldberg,  on  the  other  hand,  seemed  to  be  more  calm 
about  it.  He  strutted  up  and  down,  his  hands  in  pockets. 

"Bum!"  yelled  Cohen.  "Louse!  Look  how  you  enjoy  this 
trouble.  I'm  going  around  tearing  the  hair  from  my  head  and 
you  walk  around  like  a  sport." 

"Never  mind,  Cohen,"  said  Goldberg,  "I'm  tearing  my  hair 
out  too.  But  nobody  sees  me." 

188 

SENATOR  HOARE  of  Massachusetts  was  one  day  delivering 
a  long  speech  against  a  certain  bill  for  which  Senator  Roscoe 
Conkling  stood  sponsor.  As  he  outlined  his  points  against  the  bill 
Senator  Hoare  kept  first  his  right  hand,  and  then  his  left  in  his 
trousers'  pockets.  Senator  Conkling,  who  was  a  noted  wit,  rose  to 
remark  that  'the  Senator  from  Massachusetts  seems  to  be  leav- 
ing no  stone  unturned  to  prevent  the  passage  of  this  bill/ 
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A  RATHER  buxom  woman  of  Slavic  origin  called  on  her  fam- 
ily physician  and  startled  him  by  asking  him  what  was  the  best 
way  to  commit  suicide.  "Because  I  want  to  do  a  good  job,  doctor; 
make  no  fuss,  or  muss  or  nothing." 

"Why,  this  is  unusual/'  said  the  medical  man.  "What  on  earth 
do  you  want  to  do  a  thing  like  that  for  ?" 

"Never  mind,  doctor,  I  got  plenty  trouble,  with  my  husband, 
trouble  with  money,  the  children.  Anyway,  if  you  don't  tell  me 
the  best  way  I'll  jump  off  a  high  building  and  maybe  yet  kill  a 
couple  innocent  people,  so  you  better  tell  me." 

"Well  if  you  take  it  that  way,"  said  he,  "the  best  thing  to  do  is 
to  go  home,  undress,  go  to  bed  and  shoot  yourself  two  inches 
below  the  left  breast." 

The  woman  took  his  advice,  went  home  and  blew  off  her  knee- 
cap! 

190 

THE  chorine  was  examining  one  of  her  old  gowns.  The  dress 
was  torn  and  in  a  most  dilapidated  condition. 

"Gee,"  she  said,  "I  wonder  what  I'll  have  to  do  for  this  dress?" 
"My  Lord,"  returned  her  girl  friend,  "ain't  you  done  it  yet?" 

191 

AN  Irishman  and  his  six  children  entered  a  crowded  trolley 
car.  There  were  just  six  seats  vacant,  which  the  children  grabbed. 

"Why  do  ye  stand?"  asked  the  conductor.  "Why  don't  one  of 
these  boys  get  up  and  give  you  a  seat?" 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  said  the  Irishman.  "They're  all  my  chil- 
dren, let  them  sit." 

"Well,"  said  the  conductor,  "it  looks  like  you've  kidded  your- 
self out  of  a  seat." 
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ALEXANDER  WOOLCOTT,  who  did  not  usually  go  to 
banquets,  attended  one  where  he  was  immediately  seized  upon 
by  one  of  those  ambitious  young  things  eager  to  become  known 
as  a  paragon  of  social  ethics.  He  had  long  ceased  listening  to  her 
when  he  suddenly  realized  that  she  was  attacking  him  with  a 
direct  question.  "After  all,"  she  was  saying,  "breeding  isn't  every- 
thing, is  it?"  "Well/'  he  replied,  a  bit  puzzled,  "I  don't  know  that 
I'd  put  it  quite  that  way.  But,  of  course,  it's  lots  of  fun." 
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THE  Owl  Drug  Stores  in  San  Francisco  have  a  system  by 
which  any  customer  dissatisfied  with  his  purchase  may  exchange 
it.  Recently  a  woman  came  into  one  of  the  stores  and  asked  for 
Mr.  Owl.  The  manager,  not  wishing  to  embarrass  her,  said  that 
"Mr.  Owl"  was  out  to  lunch,  couldn't  he,  the  manager,  do  some- 
thing. 

"Yes,"  said  the  young  girl.  "Your  sign  says  you  changes  any- 
thing if  the  customer  ain't  satisfied.  Well  I  ain't,  and  I  want  you 
to  change  this  whirlin'  douche  spray  I  bought  last  year  for  a 
couple  of  bottles  of  Mellen's  baby  food !" 

194 

BEFORE  the  races  Alexander  took  his  girl  around  to  the 
stables  to  look  over  the  horses  to  see  if  they  couldn't  pick  a  win- 
ner. The  first  stall  they  looked  into  was  that  of  a  young  stallion 
with  a  good  record.  The  beast  was  in  fine  fettle,  evidently,  the 
way  he  was  waving  the  distinguishing  mark  of  his  horsehood. 
Pearl  considered  it  a  while  with  sufficient  interest.  Then  drawing 
her  man  away,  she  said,  "Don't  bet  on  him,  Alec.  Dat  hoss  dere 
ain't  gonna  win.  He  ain't  got  his  mind  on  his  business." 
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A  LADY  and  her  little  daughter  were  walking  through  a  fash- 
ionable street  when  they  came  to  a  portion  of  the  street  strewn 
with  straw,  put  there  to  deaden  the  noise  of  vehicles  passing  a 
certain  house. 

"What's  that  straw  for,  Mother?"  asked  the  child. 

"The  lady  that  lives  in  that  house,"  replied  the  mother,  "has 
had  a  little  baby  girl  sent  her." 

The  child  thought  a  moment,  looked  at  the  large  amount  of 
straw,  and  said:  "Awfully  well  packed,  wasn't  she,  Mother?" 


1% 

THE  climax  was  nearing.  I  knew  what  was  coming,  but  I  did 
not  have  the  power  to  stop  him.  I  was  putty  in  his  hands.  Should 
I  accede  to  his  desires?  ...  I  listened  to  his  passionate  appeal 
and  I  felt  weak — I  was  but  a  woman,  alone  and  with  no  one  to 
keep  me  company  .  .  .  What  should  I  say?  ...  I  tried  to  get 
a  grip  on  myself  .  .  .  How  could  I  say  no  to  him? — the  poor, 
sweet  boy.  Suppose  I  did  do  as  he  wished.  Who  would  know? 
Harry  was  away.  Nevertheless,  I  felt  weak.  .  .  . 

"All  right,  boy,"  I  almost  whispered,  "I'll  subscribe  for  one 
year." 

197 

HANSOM  went  to  Atlantic  City,  with  his  bride,  on  their 
honeymoon.  For  days  no  one  saw  hide  or  tail  of  them.  On  the 
morning  of  the  fifth  day  they  entered  the  dining  room.  The  waiter 
approached  them  for  the  order.  She  turned  to  her  husband  coyly. 
"You  know  what  I  like,  honey,  don't  you?"  "Yes,  1  know,"  he  re- 
plied impatiently.  "But  we've  got  to  eat  some  time." 


POLICE  STATION 
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A  WELL-KNOWN  American  publisher  of  newspapers  makes 
it  a  hobby  to  drive  up  Fifth  Avenue  in  his  Rolls  Royce,  on  the 
lookout  for  pretty  girls.  When  he  sees  one  he  stops  the  car,  and 
tells  his  driver  to  cruise  about  till  he  gets  his  signal.  Sometimes 
it  works.  Sometimes  it  doesn't.  But  most  of  the  time  it  works. 

Early  one  afternoon,  on  his  way  to  a  charity  luncheon  to  be 
given  to  the  city's  newsboys,  he  espied  a  particularly  pretty 
woman  who  was  headed  briskly  uptown.  He  got  out,  caught  up 
with  her  and,  making  it  appear  that  he  knew  who  she  was,  said 
quickly:  "I'll  give  you  ten  dollars  for  five  minutes  of  your  time." 

The  young  woman  blushingly  acknowledged  the  compliment, 
said  that  she  wasn't  interested  and  moved  on.  The  newspaper 
owner  was  not  the  sort  to  give  up  easily.  He  caught  up  with  her 
again  and  raised  his  bid  to  $25  for  ten  minutes,  and  when  the 
young  woman  still  refused  he  raised  it  to  $100.  By  the  time  they 
reached  56th  Street,  he  had  offered  $2000,  and  the  young  woman 
crossed  to  the  other  side  of  the  street. 

The  newspaper  owner  admitted  defeat  to  himself,  waited  for 
his  car  to  come  up,  gave  his  driver  directions  to  wait  till  after  the 
luncheon  for  him,  and  went  directly  to  the  Plaza  where  it  was 
taking  place.  It  was  a  good  luncheon;  even  the  speeches  were 
good.  After  the  speeches  came  the  call  for  donations,  and  many 
voices  were  heard.  When  our  newspaper  owner's  voice  was  raised 
he  said:  "Five  thousand  dollars." 

There  was  a  hush.  This  was  the  biggest  contribution  yet  of- 
fered. But  the  hush  was  broken  in  a  most  unexpected  manner.  At 
the  other  end  of  the  table  a  young  woman  arose  and  said:  "Mr. 
.  .  .  really  means  $7000.  He  has  forgotten  my  two  thousand." 
Mr.  ...  looked  a  bit  dazed,  but  he  recognized  the  young  woman 
he  had  accosted  on  the  avenue,  and  increased  his  donation  with- 
out a  murmur. 
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A  COLORED  girl  was  being  delivered  of  a  child.  Downstairs 
waited  her  Sam.  Mandy  suffered  a  great  deal  of  pain,  and,  al- 
together, had  a  hard  time  of  it.  Finally,  when  it  was  all  over,  she 
sighed  and  said:  "Ef  this  yer  is  what  married  life  is  like,  you  go 
down  and  tell  Sam  our  engagement  is  off!" 

200 

MRS.  JONES:  "Don't  you  think,  Doctor,  you  overcharged 
me  for  attending  my  Johnny  when  he  had  the  measles?" 

Doctor:  "1  don't  think  so.  I  made  six  visits." 

Mrs.  Jones:  "Yes,  but,  Doctor,  don't  forget  he  infected  the 
whole  school." 

201 

I  WENT  into  Stanley's  the  other  day  and  saw  a  friend  of 
mine  seated  at  a  table  with  a  lady.  She  had  false  hair,  false  teeth, 
a  glass  eye  and  a  wooden  pedal.  My  friend  says:  "Let  me  intro- 
duce you  to  my  wife."  I  took  him  aside  and  speaking  in  an  under- 
tone, said:  "How  could  you  ever  marry  such  a  looking  woman? 
I  see  that  she  has  false  teeth,  false  hair,  and  a  glass  eye."  He 
says:  "Speak  out,  my  boy,  she's  deaf,  too." 

202 

AN  excited  female  voice  came  over  the  telephone.  "Two  boys 
are  trying  to  get  into  my  room  through  my  window — " 

"Listen,  lady,  you've  got  the  wrong  number,"  answered  an 
irate  voice.  "This  is  not  police  headquarters,  but  the  fire  depart- 
ment." 

"I  know,"  said  the  voice,  more  sweetly.  "But  my  room's  on  the 
second  floor  and  the  boys  need  a  ladder." 
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BEAUTIFUL  BERTHA,  a  dizzy  blonde  waitress  of  the  Blue 
Goose  Cafe,  lay  on  her  death  bed. 

Her  eyes  lighted  expectantly  as  she  saw  the  Village  Undertaker 
ankle  into  her  room. 

"Bertha/'  began  old  man  Puttem  Lower,  "the  boys  that  have 
been  undernourished  for  the  past  eight  years  by  your  guiding 
hand,  have  chipped  in  to  buy  you  a  casket.  What  color  do  you 
prefer?" 

At  this  unexpected  display  of  generosity  on  the  part  of  the 
Dyspeptic  Club,  Bertha  burst  into  tears. 

"Calm  yourself,  Madam,"  said  the  undertaker,  gazing  at  her 
professionally  to  make  a  mental  note  of  the  size  casket  required. 

"What  shade  would  be  appropriate?"  asked  Bertha. 

"Well,"  began  the  old  man,  "for  young  unmarried  women,  we 
use  white  coffins,  for  young  married  women,  lavender." 

Beautiful  Bertha  gazed  thoughtfully  at  the  ceiling  for  a  brief 
moment,  then  her  face  lighted  up  in  a  reminiscent  smile. 

"Bring  me  a  white  one  with  just  a  dash  of  lavender,"  she  said. 

204 

HAVE  you  heard  the  one  about  the  marine  who  made  a  date 
with  a  waitress  to  take  her  to  a  theatre  to  see  "Grand  Hotel"? 
When  they  met  on  a  street  corner  the  girl  was  carrying  a  suit 
case. 
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WHO  is  the  smart  alecky  young  flier  in  Australia  who  wrote 
home  to  his  girl,  "These  Jap  Zero  planes  are  just  like  a  pair  of 
step-ins.  It  takes  only  one  Yank  to  bring  them  down?" 
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A  BUSINESS  man  whose  wife  had  been  running  about  with 
many  men  determined  to  bring  matters  to  a  head,  so  he  wrote  the 
following  letter  to  Mr.  Brown:  "My  dear  Sir:  I  am  fully  aware 
of  your  relations  with  my  wife.  Be  at  my  office  at  2  o'clock  sharp 
on  Monday.  Yours  truly,  H.  Smith/' 

Brown,  when  he  received  the  letter,  called  in  his  stenographer. 
"Mary/'  he  said,  "take  this  down :  My  dear  Smith :  Your  circular 
letter  received.  Will  attend  conference  on  time/' 


207 

"THE  trouble  with  you,"  said  a  man  in  the  audience  to  a  pub- 
lic speaker,  "is  that  you  have  a  diarrhea  of  words  and  a  constipa- 
tion of  ideas." 


208 

IT  was  a  foggy  morning,  and  the  fishing  smacks  off  Gloucester 
nosed  their  way  out  of  the  harbor.  Suddenly  a  sailor  in  one  hailed 
another:  "Hello,  John,  I  have  news  for  ye." 

"What  is  it?" 

"Wife  had  a  baby,  a  boy." 

"What'd  he  weigh?"  the  other  voice  called. 

"Four  pounds,"  came  the  reply,  through  the  fog. 

"Hell,  you  hardly  got  your  bait  back!" 
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THE  height  of  diplomacy:  To  say, — on  surprising  a  lady  in  a 
bathtub:  "I  beg  your  pardon,  sir." 
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THE  little  bank  clerk  was  very  anxious  to  dandle  an  heir  on 
his  arm.  But  he  had  been  married  three  years,  and  still  his  wife 
showed  no  signs  of  the  tumor  which  subsides  automatically  in 
nine  months.  "What  can  I  do?"  he  inquired  of  a  husky  friend 
who  was  the  father  of  three  strapping  boys. 

His  friend  was  wearied  by  his  story.  "I'll  tell  you,  Jim,  a  sure 
way/'  he  said  firmly. 

The  little  man  jumped  at  it  immediately.  "For  heaven's  sake 
let's  hear." 

"You  send  her  down  to  the  seashore  for  two  months.  You  know 
it's  often  the  woman's  fault, — run-down  condition,  colds,  and  so 
forth.  You  send  her  where  she'll  get  built  up,  get  sunshine  every 
day,  fresh  air,  ten  hours  of  undisturbed  sleep  every  night,  lots  of 
food,  eggs  and  fish,  and  the  like.  When  she's  all  rested  up  and  just 
can't  hold  herself  to  get  back  to  you,  send  for  her,  get  her  all 
washed  up  at  a  Turkish  bath,  then,  Jim,  send  for  me!" 
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A  STORY  going  the  rounds  of  the  studios  in  Hollywood  is 
about  the  new  "find"  who  was  about  to  be  starred  in  a  picture. 

One  scene  was  where  the  girl  was  to  jump  from  a  very  high  cliff 
into  the  water. 

Upon  examining  the  jumping  point  and  the  landing  place,  the 
girl  ran  to  the  director  and  said: 

"I  won't  make  that  jump,  I  absolutely  refuse  to  do  it,  there's 
only  a  foot  of  water  at  the  bottom  of  that  cliff." 

"That's  right,"  answered  the  director,  "do  you  think  we  want 
you  to  drown?" 
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A  FARMER  once  wrote  to  Sears  Roebuck  &  Company  to  ask 
for  the  price  of  toilet  paper.  He  received  an  answer  directing  him 
to  look  on  page  307  of  their  catalogue. 

"If  I  had  your  catalogue/'  he  wrote  back,  "would  I  ask  you  for 
the  price  of  toilet  paper?" 

213 

BILL  met  his  friend  Jim  on  Broadway,  Jim  laughing  his  head 
off. 

"What  the  hell  are  you  laughing  at?"  asked  Bill. 

"I  was  just  thinking,"  answered  Jim,  "about  a  goofy  guy  1  saw 
this  morning." 

"What's  it  all  about?"  quizzed  Bill. 

"Til  tell  you.  This  morning  the  alarm  clock  missed  fire, 
didn't  go  off  at  all.  Both  my  wife  and  I  overslept.  It  was  nearly 
nine  o'clock  when  I  awoke.  I  jumped  up,  put  my  clothes  on  quick, 
without  waking  the  wife,  and  was  just  about  to  leave,  and  the 
bedroom  door  opened.  Who  do  you  think  it  was?"  asked  Jim. 

"Not  a  burglar,  I  hope!"  said  Bill. 

"No,  no,"  replied  Jim,  "it  was  the  ice  man." 

"Holy  smoke,  what  did  you  do?"  asked  Bill. 

"I  laughed  so  hard,"  answered  Jim,  "I  almost  died." 

"Why?"  asked  Bill. 

"Because  it  was  so  damn  funny,"  said  Jim.  "Can  you  imagine 
a  guy  being  so  damn  dumb,  that  he  comes  into  a  bedroom  looking 
for  the  ice  box?" 

214 
SOME  girls  are  afraid  of  mice.  Others  have  ugly  legs. 
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AT  a  seaman's  fund  benefit,  being  held  on  board  one  of  the  big 
ocean  liners,  a  professional  magician,  on  his  way  to  make  a  Eu- 
ropean tour,  was  asked  to  contribute  his  services,  to  which  he 
readily  consented. 

When  the  time  came  for  his  performance,  he  took  the  center  of 
the  room.  Walking  over  to  a  table,  he  put  his  hand  over  a  salt 
cellar  and  presto!  It  disappeared. 

Standing  close  to  the  table  was  a  cage  with  a  beautiful  parrot 
who  was  taking  in  every  move  of  the  magician. 

The  magician  took  a  handkerchief  and  covered  one  of  the 
water  tumblers  and  when  he  raised  the  handkerchief — presto — it 
had  disappeared. 

This  fascinated  the  parrot  who  could  not  take  his  eyes  off  the 
magician. 

The  magician  then  put  a  napkin  over  a  decanter  filled  with 
water  and — presto — decanter  and  water  was  gone. 

This  was  getting  to  be  entirely  too  baffling  to  the  parrot. 

The  magician  took  a  table  cloth  and  covered  the  entire  table, 
with  the  intention  of  making  it  vanish,  when  a  terrific  explosion 
occurred,  causing  the  boat  to  sink. 

When  the  smoke  cleared  away,  a  steamer  chair  was  seen  float- 
ing on  top  of  the  waves.  On  this  chair  was  the  parrot.  While  he 
was  perched  there,  out  of  the  water,  right  by  his  side,  came  the 
magician. 

The  parrot  looked  at  him.  The  magician  went  down  crying  for 
help.  He  came  up  again,  still  crying  for  help,  then  sank.  He  came 
up  for  the  third  and  last  time  and  then  disappeared. 

The  parrot  sat  on  the  steamer  chair  with  his  eyes  riveted  to  the 
spot  where  he  last  saw  the  magician,  when  finally  after  much 
thought  and  awe,  he  raised  his  head,  and  said: 

"MARVELOUS!" 
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"I'VE  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  Cedar  Rapids,  my  home 
town/'  said  a  prominent  cartoonist  to  a  friend  of  his,  in  the  Friars 
Club.  "You  know  it's  a  funny  thing  but  the  population  of  that 
town  hasn't  increased  or  decreased  in  twenty  years.  But  I  know 
the  reason.  Every  time  a  child  is  born  there,  someone  leaves 
town!" 
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DO  you  remember  the  actor  who  played  the  part  of  Lincoln  for 
so  long  that  he  actually  thought  he  was  Lincoln?  He  walked, 
talked,  and  dressed  like  Lincoln  all  the  time.  One  day  he  was 
walking  down  Broadway,  clothed  in  the  cape  and  light  hat  of 
Lincoln's  period.  Someone  pointed  him  out  and  remarked:  "That 
fellow  will  never  be  satisfied  until  he's  shot." 

218 

A  WELL-MEANING  old  maid  invited  a  captain  at  a  nearby 
training  camp  to  bring  a  group  of  his  men  over  for  an  afternoon 
cocktail  party.  Captain  Jones  and  a  party  of  twenty  showed  up 
very  promptly,  but  were  dismayed  to  find  that,  instead  of  being 
served  cocktails,  they  were  handed  one  glass  each  of  very  pale 
lemonade  and  platter  after  platter  of  home-made  cookies.  The 
cookies  tasted  fine,  but  after  about  ten  to  the  man,  their  attrac- 
tion started  to  pall.  Finally,  there  was  just  one  cookie  left  on  the 
big  china  platter. 

"My,  my,"  cried  the  little  old  maid  in  a  rosy  haze  of  excite- 
ment, "there  is  just  one  cookie  left.  What  are  we  going  to  do 
with  it?" 

The  captain's  brusque  voice  broke  an  embarrassing  silence.  "I 
want  to  warn  everybody  present,"  he  cried,  "that  the  first  man 
who  answers  that  question  will  be  court-martialed." 
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A  BIG  four-masted  schooner  ran  into  a  squall.  After  being 
tossed  about  unmercifully  she  lost  her  sails  and  the  rudder  was 
broken.  Then  came  the  calm  and  the  ship  floated  along  helplessly 
for  a  week. 

She  had  no  radio  aboard  and  there  was  absolutely  no  way  of 
getting  assistance.  The  food  and  water  supply  was  exhausted. 
The  old  seafaring  captain  called  the  crew  and  passengers  on  deck 
and  said: 

"We  are  in  a  terrible  predicament  and  will  have  to  face  the 
situation  unflinchingly,  otherwise  everyone  on  board  will  die  of 
hunger.  As  the  Captain  of  this  ship  I  know  my  duty.  I'll  kill  my- 
self first  and  you  can  eat  me." 

So  saying  he  took  a  revolver  from  his  pocket  and  pressed  it 
against  his  temple. 

All  of  a  sudden,  one  of  the  crew  cried: 

"Stop!  Stop!  Don't  do  that!" 

The  Captain,  his  finger  on  the  trigger,  ready  to  shoot,  stopped. 

"What  is  it?"  he  asked. 

"Please,  Captain,  I  beg  of  you,  don't  blow  your  brains  out. 
That's  my  favorite  dish." 


220 

A  BROADWAY  actor  stranded  in  Los  Angeles  stopped  before 
a  flower  shop  bearing  one  of  those  signs  that  flowers  can  be  tele- 
graphed anywhere.  He  went  in,  sought  out  the  proprietor,  and 
asked:  "Is  it  really  true  that  you  can  telegraph  flowers  any- 
where?" 

"Sure,  it's  true.  Can't  you  read?" 

"Very  well,  then,"  said  the  desperate  actor,  "you  can  telegraph 
me  right  back  to  New  York.  I'm  a  pansy." 
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AN  exceptionally  pretty  girl,  whose  friends  were  continually 
telling  her  that  she  had  dramatic  ability,  decided  she  would  like  a 
stage  career.  After  many  visits  to  several  of  the  producing  man- 
agers' offices,  she  managed  to  arrange  an  interview  with  one. 

"My  dear/'  said  the  manager,  "it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to 
answer  a  number  of  questions,  some  of  which  will  be  quite  per- 
sonal." 

"That,"  replied  the  young  lady,  "will  be  perfectly  satisfactory 
to  me." 

So,  after  quizzing  her  for  several  minutes,  and  receiving  quick, 
intelligent  answers  to  every  question,  the  manager  asked: 

"Are  you  a  virgin?" 

Being  rather  uncertain  as  to  whether  the  answer  to  this  ques- 
tion would  secure  or  lose  the  big  opportunity  she  so  earnestly 
desired,  she  haltingly  stammered: 

"Well — er — you  see — why —  Yes  I  am,  but  I'm  not  a  fanatic 
about  it." 
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TWO  married  men  met  on  the  street.  One,  a  timorous  fellow, 
said  to  the  other,  "Do  you  cheat?" 

"Sure,"  was  the  reply. 

The  shy  one  looked  at  his  friend  with  envy.  "Don't  your  con- 
science bother  you  ?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,  for  nine  days.  After  that  if  everything  is  all  right  .  .  ." 
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I  KNOW  a  man  who  is  so  suspicious  of  his  wife  that  when,  re- 
cently, she  presented  him  with  twins,  he  insisted  that  he  recog- 
nized only  one  of  them. 
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TWO  young  couples,  both  of  them  honeymooning  in  a  southern 
hotel,  became  acquainted.  One  morning  the  young  husbands  met 
in  the  lobby. 

"Where's  your  wife?"  asked  the  first. 

"Upstairs,  smoking.  And  yours?" 

"Mine's  hot,  too,"  replied  the  other,  "but  not  smoking/' 
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WH ILE  spending  a  week-end  at  one  of  the  prominent  hotels  up 
in  the  Catskill  Mountains,  a  little  man  came  in  and  asked  for  a 
room. 

The  clerk  greeted  him  and  asked  him  to  register. 

Suddenly  the  man  threw  the  pen  on  the  desk  and  started  to 
holler: 

"Take  mine  begs  out  o'  here,  I  vouldn't  stay  anudder  minut." 

The  clerk,  surprised  at  the  sudden,  apparently  uncalled  for 
outburst,  asked: 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"I  seen  roaches  on  cillinks,"  said  the  man,  "I  seen  dem  on  the 
floor,  I  seen  dem  on  vails,  but  dis  is  de  foist  time  I  ever  seen  a 
roach  on  a  register  trying  to  find  out  what  room  I'm  goin'  to  get." 
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A  BEAUTIFUL  mermaid  suddenly  popped  up  alongside  a  de- 
stroyer engaged  in  convoy  duty  in  the  Caribbean.  More  surpris- 
ing still,  she  had  a  little  baby  in  her  arms.  "I  just  want  to  know," 
she  said  to  the  stupefied  sailor  at  the  rail,  "if  you  have  a  diver  on 
this  boat  named  Geisel." 
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BIG  MOSE  had  come  home  drunk  every  Saturday  night  for 
the  last  two  months.  Lindy,  his  strong-armed  and  strong-minded 
wench,  was  good  and  tired  of  it.  When  next  Saturday  came  and 
her  man  was  not  home  at  nine  o'clock  she  locked  the  door  and 
went  to  bed.  She  tossed,  and  had  not  yet  fallen  asleep  when  she 
heard  a  dull  thumping  on  the  door. 

"Lindy,  honey,"  came  Mose's  wheedling  voice,  "what's  you-all 
locked  me  out  fer?" 

"Ah's  sick  and  tired  ob  dese  yere  drunken  sprees  ob'  yourn, 
Moses  Brown,"  she  said.  "Ah's  concluded  if  you  cain't  come  to 
your  wife  sober  you  cain't  come  at  all." 

Mose  continued  to  thump  the  door.  "Oh,  Lindy,  honey,  ain't 
you  goin'  to  let  me  in?  Ah  ain't  stewed.  Honest  ah  ain't." 

"Huh,  ain't  stewed!  Man,  ah  knows  you  by  now.  You-all  go 
and  sleep  ofT  yo'  drunk  somewhere  else." 

Mose  kept  on  knocking.  "Honest  ah  ain't,  Lindy.  Cain't  yuh 
hea'  me  knocking?  Ef  ah  wuz  stewed  spose  ah  could  knock  lak 
dis?" 

"Go  on  way,  man,  an'  lemme  be." 

"Lindy  deah,  you'd  lemme  in  ef  you  knowed  what  ah's  knock- 
ing wif ." 

At  this  the  woman  rose  with  alacrity  and  unlocked  the  door. 
Mose  came  in,  absolutely  sober,  and  handed  her  the  box  of  candy 
he  had  brought  as  a  peace  offering. 

Next  morning  Lindy  was  hauled  into  court  for  beating  her  man 
into  insensibility. 
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A  LADY  approached  the  paying  teller's  window,  in  a  western 
bank.  "How  much  are  fifty  thousand  rubles?"  she  inquired.  "Oh , 
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about  fifty  cents/'  said  the  teller  casually.  "And  I  bought  the 
son-of-a-gun  his  breakfast!"  said  the  lady  as  she  walked  away. 
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AS  was  to  be  expected,  Lizzie  Loosenut  lived  in  Detroit.  Her 
folks  were  sorry  she  had  not  been  born  twins,  for  then  she  would 
only  have  been  half  as  dumb. 

They  had  her  examined  by  a  couple  of  quacks  who  found  that 
she  wasn't  even  intelligent  enough  to  be  admitted  to  the  Home 
for  Feeble  Minded. 

Every  morning,  she'd  sit  on  the  floor  and  listen  to  her  grandpa 
read  the  paper  out  loud.  He  would  read  her  the  headlines  and 
then  translate  the  funny  page  for  her. 

One  day,  after  Grandpa  had  read  the  first  headline,  Lizzie 
burst  out  crying  and  ran  down  to  the  kitchen.  She  threw  her  arms 
around  her  mother's  neck  and  let  the  tears  run  down  her  back. 

"Oh,  Mamma,  Mamma,"  she  cried.  "I  feel  so  sorry  for  Mrs. 
Giltmore,  the  society  lady,  that  I  must  cry." 

"Did  something  happen  to  her?"  asked  her  mother. 

"Oh,  yes,  Grandpa  just  read  it  to  me.  It's  something  terrible." 

"What  was  it?"  her  mother  asked. 

"There  was  a  big  headline  in  the  paper  this  morning — HORSE 
RUNS  AWAY  WITH  GILTMORE  HEIRESS." 

"Now  Lizzie,"  replied  her  mother,  "calm  yourself.  I  don't  see 
anything  to  get  excited  about." 

"You  don't?  I'm  surprised  at  you,  Mamma.  I  think  it's  terrible 
for  a  girl,  especially  a  society  girl,  to  bring  such  disgrace  on  her 
mother." 

"What  ARE  you  raving  about?  I  don't  see  any  disgrace  to 
Mrs.  Giltmore  if  a  horse  runs  away  with  her  daughter." 

"You  don't?  I'm  shocked  at  you,  Mamma.  HOW  WOULD 
YOU  FEEL  IF  YOU  HAD  A  HORSE  FOR  A  SON-IN-LAW?" 
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THREE  times  the  beautiful  lady  had  stared  invitingly  at  a 
man  who  wandered  back  and  forth  in  the  lobby  of  the  Ritz.  Fi- 
nally she  grew  bolder,  although  she  had  received  no  encourage- 
ment, and  approached  him.  "Hello,"  she  said,  with  a  smile. 

"Don't  bother,  madam/'  said  the  man.  "Liquor  is  my  weak- 
ness." 
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A  CERTAIN  woman  called  on  Judge  Burke  several  times 
with  a  man,  who  always  was  in  a  state  of  being  plastered — stewed 
— three  sheets  in  the  wind — bleary  eyed — soused — pickled,  or,  as 
they  used  to  say  in  plain  English,  drunk.  The  woman's  intention 
was  to  secure  a  marriage  license.  Naturally,  the  Judge  could  not 
issue  the  necessary  paper  while  the  man  was  in  such  a  condition. 

One  day,  in  she  came  again,  leading  her  inebriated  friend  up 
to  the  desk.  The  Judge  took  one  look  and  very  much  aggravated, 
said: 

"My  dear  woman,  why  do  you  insist  on  bringing  this  man  here 
to  get  a  marriage  license  when  he  is  in  such  a  helpless  condition?" 

"Do  you  think,"  demanded  the  woman,  "I  wouldn't  bring  him 
if  I  could  persuade  him  when  he's  sober?" 
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A  PRETTY  maid  who  had  been  hoarding  her  earnings  ap- 
proached her  mistress,  before  getting  married,  with  the  request 
that  she  keep  her  money  for  her. 

"But  won't  you  be  needing  it,  Mandy?" 

"Maybe,  ma'am;  but  you  don't  think  I'm  gonna  keep  all  dat 
money  in  de  house  with  a  strange  man  prowlin'  about?" 
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A  BUYER  from  Toledo  arrived  one  day  in  New  York,  and, 
after  visiting  one  of  the  firms  with  which  he  did  business,  asked 
the  salesman  to  tell  him  where  he  could  pick  up  a  dame.  "Go  up 
to  42nd  Street  and  Broadway/'  said  the  salesman,  "and  you  can 
have  the  pick  of  New  York.  Take  the  subway  up." 

The  buyer  did  as  he  was  told,  but  fell  asleep  and  woke  up  at 
72nd  Street  instead.  Here,  however,  he  was  immediately  success- 
ful. A  fine  looking  woman  passed.  He  tipped  his  hat  to  her.  She 
acknowledged  his  greeting.  The  acquaintance  and  understanding 
were  quickly  made  and  the  woman  invited  the  buyer  to  her  house. 
"My  husband  said  he  wouldn't  be  home  tonight,  so  we  can  go  out 
together  for  a  good  time/'  she  said. 

However,  they  were  no  sooner  in  the  flat,  and  the  woman  had 
just  managed  to  slip  off  her  dress,  when  they  heard  the  scraping 
of  a  key  in  the  lock.  "Quick,"  my  husband,  whispered  the  lady. 
"Get  in  the  next  room  on  that  ladder  and  make  believe  you  are 
fixing  that  clock  on  the  wall." 

The  buyer  did  as  he  was  told.  In  the  next  room  he  heard  voices. 
"Hello,  honey,"  said  a  man's  deep  voice.  "I  found  I  didn't  have 
to  stay  down-town  after  all.  Who's  in  the  next  room?" 

"Oh,  that's  only  the  man  to  fix  the  clock,"  said  the  woman's 
voice.  Obediently  the  buyer  turned  the  handles  so  the  clock 
struck. 

The  door  was  opened,  and  a  voice  cried  out,  "You-son-of-a- 
gun,  I  told  you  to  go  to  42nd  Street !" 

234 

WIFE  (to  drunk  Husband) :  "Dear,  let's  go  to  bed/' 
Husband:  "Yesh,  might  ash  well.  I'll  catch  hell  when  I  get 
home  anyway." 
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SPINNING  along  a  lonely,  deserted  road,  the  motor  started 
to  sputter.  The  boy  drove  the  car  on  the  side  of  the  road  and 
parked.  He  examined  the  gas  tank  and  as  expected,  it  was  empty. 

Getting  back  into  the  car,  he  placed  his  arms  about  the  girl's 
shoulders.  It  was  an  ideal  day  for  love  making.  The  sun  was  shin- 
ing beautifully,  from  the  distance  came  the  mooing  of  a  cow,  the 
birds  were  singing  from  the  tree  tops.  What  a  day!  What  a  spot! 

But  the  girl  resisted  the  boy's  caressing  and  removed  his  arm 
from  her  shoulders. 

"What's  the  big  idea?"  asked  the  boy,  "Surely  you  can't  object 
to  a  little  spooning,  especially  since  we  are  going  to  be  married 
soon/' 

"Is  that  so?"  returned  the  girl,  "Well,  then,  let's  run  right 
down  to  the  city  hall  and  get  married." 

"Why  the  rush?"  asked  the  boy. 

"Good  reason,  my  boy.  I  don't  want  to  make  the  same  mistake 
my  mother  made.  She  and  father  took  a  ride  the  same  as  we  are 
doing,  the  gas  gave  out,  they  stayed  a  little  too  long.  On  the  way 
back  to  the  city  to  get  married,  a  terrible  storm  came  up,  and  my 
father  was  struck  by  lightning  and  killed." 
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BOTH  partners  in  a  jewelry  concern  had  been  having  an  affair 
with  the  stenographer  when,  to  their  consternation,  they  dis- 
covered she  was  pregnant.  In  their  fright  each  tried  to  lay  the 
onus  of  parenthood  on  the  other.  Finally  one  of  the  partners,  who 
was  in  charge  of  out-of-town  sales,  went  on  the  road.  In  a  few 
weeks  the  stenographer  was  confined. 

The  partner  at  home  immediately  wired  to  the  one  on  the 
road:  "Gertie  gave  birth  to  twins.  Mine  died!" 
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DURING  a  recent  Vice  Crusade  in  New  York  three  gold  dig- 
gers were  arrested.  They  were  all  squawking  about  their  inno- 
cence, but  it  had  very  little  effect.  The  Judge  finally  silenced 
them  and  got  down  to  the  business  of  the  day.  He  looked  at  the 
first  girl,  and  she  rolled  her  eyes  and  exhibited  her  legs. 

"What's  your  business?"  the  Judge  demanded. 

"Oh,  my  business!"  she  cooed,  "I'm  a  dressmaker  and  this  aw- 
ful cop—" 

"Thirty  days,"  interrupted  His  Honor. 

The  second  girl  was  called  and  she  tried  the  weeping  stunt. 

"Oh,  your  honor,  I'm  a  respectable  dressmaker  with  a  family  to 
support,  a  crippled  mother  and  a  dying  baby — " 

"Thirty  days,"  rasped  the  Judge. 

He  didn't  waste  much  time  on  the  third.  She  was  called  to  or- 
der and  the  Judge  asked,  "What's  your  business?" 

"I'm  a  whore,"  she  answered. 

The  Judge  looked  relieved.  "How's  business?"  he  asked. 

"Just  lousey,"  she  said,  "what  with  all  those  dressmakers 
around." 
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THE  wife  of  a  knife-thrower  (who  stood  against  the  wall  while 
her  husband's  knives  came  within  a  fraction  of  an  inch  of  her 
head)  fell  ill,  and  her  mother  (for  want  of  another  substitute) 
replaced  her. 

As  it  was  well  known  how  thoroughly  he  hated  his  mother-in- 
law,  the  knife-thrower's  next  performance  was  observed  with  ex- 
citement even  by  the  rest  of  the  crew.  When  the  first  knife  ac- 
tually hit  the  wall  with  a  quivering  thud  a  voice  was  heard  to 
exclaim:  "By  Gawd,  he  missed  her!" 
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ONE  Sunday  afternoon,  at  one  of  the  well  known  aviation 
fields,  an  aviator  was  taking  up  passengers  for  trips  over  the  city. 

A  Scotchman,  out  for  a  walk  with  his  wife,  strolled  over  to  the 
pilot  and  asked  him  how  much  it  would  cost  him  for  a  ride. 

"Five  dollars  each/'  answered  the  pilot. 

"Too  much  money,"  said  the  Scot,  "can't  ya  gie  me  a  bargain  ?" 

"Well,"  returned  the  pilot,  with  an  amused  expression  on  his 
face,  "I'll  make  you  a  sporting  proposition.  If  you  go  up  with  me 
and  agree  not  to  open  your  mouth  from  the  time  we  take  off  until 
we  make  a  landing,  it  will  cost  you  nothing,  BUT,  if  you  say  one 
word,  it'll  cost  you  double/' 

The  Scot  thought  it  over  a  moment — then  agreed. 

They  climbed  into  the  ship  and  took  off.  After  being  in  the 
air  a  few  minutes  the  pilot  started  to  make  some  loops,  spins,  etc. 
and  could  hear  a  peculiar  gurgling  sound  coming  from  the  Scotch- 
man. This  happened  several  times  but  the  pilot  never  turned 
around.  After  making  a  perfect  three  point  landing  he  turned 
around  but  could  not  see  the  Scot's  wife. 

"Where's  your  wife,"  the  pilot  asked,  "and  what  was  that  funny 
noise  you  were  making?" 

"I  was  trying  to  get  your  attention/'  replied  the  Scot,  "after 
the  first  loop,  when  the  wife  fell  out/' 
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THEY  were  celebrating  their  golden  wedding  anniversary 
and  the  old  man,  in  a  brave  and  debonair  moment,  decided  he 
would  give  his  wife  lasting  proof  of  his  affection.  When  they 
were  alone  at  last,  he  intimated  to  her  that  he  would  again  at- 
tempt to  please  her.  Easier  said  than  done.  At  last  he  shook  his 
head  sorrowfully  and  said,  "Fifty  years  ago,  Becky,  you  was 
ashamed.  Tonight,  I'm  ashamed." 
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A  BIG  Kansas  farmer  found  it  necessary  to  go  to  Minneapolis 
for  several  months  and  decided  to  leave  one  of  his  best  workers 
in  charge.  "I  want  you  to  take  care  of  things,  Hank,  as  if  I  were 
here  myself.  Understand?"  Hank  nodded. 

Four  months  later  the  boss  farmer  returned  to  find  everything 
in  shape.  "See/'  Hank  said,  pointing  things  out,  "the  chicks  have 
been  laying  plenty  of  eggs,  the  wheat  has  grown  double  strong, 
the  vegetables  are  better  than  they've  ever  been,  and  as  for  those 
monthly  spells  your  daughter  used  to  have,  Fve  even  got  those 
stopped." 
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IT  was  a  school  in  the  farming  district,  and  one  morning 
Johnny  came  late.  "Johnny,  why  are  you  late  today?"  teacher 
asked. 

"This  morning  I  had  to  bring  the  bull  out  to  the  cow,  teacher." 

"That's  no  excuse,"  said  the  lady.  "Couldn't  your  father  do 
that?" 

"No,  teacher/'  said  Johnny,  "you  got  to  have  the  bull !" 
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THE  waitress  in  a  one-armed  beanery  determined  to  have 
some  fun  with  a  patron  whose  custom  it  was  to  study  the  menu 
carefully  every  day,  and  then  order  ham  and  eggs.  So  one  day 
she  drew  a  line  through  his  favorite  dish,  and  when  he  pored  over 
the  card  she  said  to  him,  "Did  you  notice,  sir,  I  scratched  some- 
thing you  like?" 

Without  looking  up  the  customer  replied,  "Go  wash  your 
hands  and  bring  me  some  ham  and  eggs." 
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A  NEGRO  excitedly  entered  the  noted  surgeon's  office.  "Doc- 
tor/' he  panted,  "ah  wants  you  to  castrate  me/' 

"What?"  marvelled  the  medico.  "A  husky  like  yourself?" 

"Doan  ask  no  questions,  Doc/'  the  darky  answered.  "Castrate 
me.  Heh's  yo'  money." 

Shrugging  his  shoulders,  the  doctor  called  his  assistant,  who 
administered  ether,  and  the  negro  lost  the  power  of  his  sex.  As  he 
came  out  of  the  ether  the  doctor  leaned  over  to  him  and  said: 
"Now  that  you've  had  this  done,  and  while  you're  on  the  table, 
why  not  be  circumcised?" 

"Dawgone,  Doc,"  said  the  negro  in  a  squeaky  voice,  "dat  am  de 
word  I  wanted.  Dat's  what  I  wanted  done!" 
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A  HENPECKED  husband  begged  off  one  evening  to  go  to  a 
stag  party.  There  would  be  only  men  there,  he  pleaded,  so  his  wife 
needn't  be  jealous.  But  to  his  horror,  when  he  arrived  he  found 
four  naked  women  dancing.  He  called  up  his  wife  immediately. 
"Unintentionally,  dearest,  I  told  you  a  lie,"  he  said.  "I  thought 
there  would  be  only  men  here,  but  now  naked  girls  are  dancing 
about.  What  shall  I  do?" 

"If  you  think  you  can  do  anything,  come  right  home,"  said  his 
wife. 
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SHE  sat  opposite  him  on  the  desolate  train  looking  sad  and 
lonely.  He  read  his  magazines  for  a  while,  then  his  chivalry  got 
the  best  of  him.  "Excuse  me,  miss,"  he  asked,  "would  you  like  to 
take  a  look  at  my  Cosmopolitan?"  "Sir,"  she  replied,  "if  you 
dare  try,  I'll  scream !" 
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A  MAN  accused  in  New  Mexico  of  shooting  at  a  strange 
woman  called  for  the  town's  best  lawyer.  "It's  all  an  accident/' 
he  explained  when  the  attorney  arrived. 

"Accident?" 

"Yes,  sir,  I  said  accident.  I  wasn't  shooting  at  that  lady,  really. 
I  was  shooting  at  my  wife." 
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AN  Englishman  who  got  mixed  up  in  a  poker  game  with  some 
friends  from  America  won  a  big  pot.  The  man  next  to  him  con- 
gratulated him.  "Lucky  dog,"  said  he. 

"My  word!"  said  the  limey.  "Are  you  insulting  me?" 

"Why  no,"  exclaimed  his  friend.  "That's  a  term  of  admiration 
with  us,  and  quite  the  proper  thing  to  say  on  an  occasion  like 
this." 

Some  days  later  the  Englishman  was  playing  bridge  with  his 
host  and  hostess  and  another  guest  at  a  house-party.  His  hostess 
made  a  grand  slam  and  raked  in  the  stakes.  Admiringly  the  Eng- 
lishman leaned  over  toward  her  and  said,  "Lucky  bitch." 


249 

IT  was  only  a  few  hours  before  the  wedding,  and  the  bride 
was  weeping  copiously. 

"What  are  you  crying  about,  my  child?"  asked  her  mother. 

"Why  shouldn't  I  cry,  mama?  Ain't  I  about  to  go  out  into  the 
world  all  alone  with  a  man?" 

"That's  nothing,  darling.  Didn't  your  father  and  I  do  it?" 

"It's  easy  for  you  to  talk,  ma.  You  went  with  papa,  at  least. 
But  I'm  going  with  a  perfect  stranger." 
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A  SOLDIER  from  up  North  returned  home  on  his  first  week- 
end leave. 

"The  slow  Southern  drawl  is  right  up  my  alley/'  he  reported 
with  delight.  "You  ask  a  Little  Rock  girl  to  kiss  you  and,  before 
she  can  say  no,  it's  too  late." 
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MRS.  GOLDBERG  greeted  her  husband  with  tears  when  he 
arrived  after  a  hard  day  in  the  shop.  "Doctor  Cohen  says  I  got 
tuberculosis  and  must  die  yet,"  she  moaned. 

"What!"  shouted  Goldberg,  "that  loafer  told  a  big,  fat  woman 
like  you  that  you  got  T.B.?  I'll  run  see  him  right  away." 

He  rushed  to  the  doctor's  office  and  burst  in  on  him.  "Doctor 
Cohen,"  he  said,  "what  do  you  mean  by  telling  my  wife  she's  got 
tuberculosis  and  must  die?  I'm  Goldberg." 

The  physician  looked  him  over  slowly,  then  said,  "I  never  told 
your  wife  that.  What  I  said  was  that  she's  got  too  big  a  tokus 
and  must  go  on  a  diet." 

252 

TWO  soldiers,  hospital  patients,  bored,  and  unable  to  secure 
playing  cards,  sneaked  the  diagnosis  cards  from  a  nurse's  pocket 
as  she  went  by.  They  started  a  game  of  draw  poker  with  these.  On 
the  very  first  hand,  after  the  draw,  they  bet  high  and  over-raised 
each  other  until  all  their  money  was  on  the  table. 

"Well,  I  guess,"  said  one  reaching  out  for  the  money,  "I  win. 
I've  got  three  appendicitises  and  two  gall-stones." 

"Just  a  minute,"  spoke  up  the  other.  "Not  so  fast.  I've  got 
four  enemas." 

"O.K."  said  the  first,  "you  win  the  pot." 
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A  GENERAL,  a  Colonel  and  a  Major  were  having  a  heated  ar- 
gument one  night  on  the  subject  of  matrimony.  The  General 
maintained  that  matrimony  was  60%  work  and  40%  fun.  The 
Colonel  said  it  was  75%  work  and  25%  fun.  The  Major  main- 
tained that  it  was  90%  work  and  10%  fun.  At  the  height  of  the 
argument,  an  orderly  appeared  at  the  door.  "Let's  leave  it  to  him/' 
said  the  Major. 

The  orderly  listened  carefully  to  the  argument  and  said,  with 
an  air  of  absolute  finality,  "If  you  will  pardon  me,  sirs,  matri- 
mony is  100%  fun  and  no  work  at  all." 

"How  do  you  figure  that?"  cried  the  astonished  officers. 

"It  is  very  simple/'  said  the  orderly.  "If  there  was  any  work  in 
it  at  all,  you  guys  would  have  me  doing  it." 
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AN  Irishman  named  Ryan  did  an  act  in  a  circus  with  his  wife. 
The  act  was  a  very  simple  one  and  involved  only  the  use  of  some 
cobblestones  and  a  hammer.  He  would  place  a  cobblestone  on  his 
wife's  head,  step  back,  swing  his  hammer,  bring  it  down  *n  the 
cobblestone  so  hard  that  it  was  smashed  into  fragments.  Then, 
as  the  audience  was  still  gasping,  he  and  his  wife  would  bow,  dis* 
appear  into  the  tent  and  reappear  two  hours  later  to  repeat  the 
same  stunt. 

Years  afterwards  he  was  applying  at  a  railway  office  for  the 
job  of  night-watchman,  and  the  clerk  in  charge  recognized  him. 
"What's  happened  to  your  regular  business,  Ryan?"  he  asked. 

"All  washed  out.  The  wife  wouldn't  go  on  with  it." 

"Gave  her  headaches,  eh?" 

"Naw.  Broke  her  arches  down." 
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THE  most  astonishing  thing  about  a  certain  type  of  tightwad 
is  that,  far  from  knowing  his  shortcomings,  he  regards  himself, 
really,  as  quite  a  liberal  fellow. 

One  of  those  boys  was  in  an  upper  Broadway  restaurant  the 
other  night,  and  after  eating  a  meal  that  came  to  nearly  three 
dollars  laid  down  a  thin  little  dime  as  his  tip. 

The  darky  who  had  served  him  diligently  picked  up  the  lean 
offering  and  not  to  show  his  disappointment  murmured:  "Thank 
you,  sir,  you're  very  kind/' 

To  his  surprise  the  man  leaned  back  pompously  and  said:  "I 
see  you  know  human  nature." 

The  Negro  decided  to  kid  him  about  it.  "Ah  sure  does,  boss, 
an'  ah  can  always  teJl  a  man's  nature  bah'  looking  at  him." 

"Indeed!" 

"You  is  a  bachelor,  aren't  you,  boss?"  continued  the  darky. 

"Wonderful!"  cried  the  stinge.  "You  certainly  see  far." 

"That  ain't  nothin',  boss.  I  can  see  farther  even  den  that.  Ah 
bet  your  father  also  was  a  bachelor." 
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HE  swaggered  to  the  bar  and  called  for  drinks  for  everyone 
in  the  room.  "What's  the  idea?  What  are  you  celebrating?"  he 
was  asked. 

"Come  on,  everybody  drink,"  he  shouted.  "The  wife  just  gave 
birth  to  a  baby.  Roosevelt  can  be  proud  of  me.  I'm  a  daddy.  Some 
kid,  I  got." 

"What  the  hell  are  you  bragging  about?"  said  one  of  the  gang. 
"It  was  a  cinch  for  you.  Your  wife  went  through  all  that  pain 
and  suffering.  What  the  hell  you  got  to  brag  about?" 

The  new  parent  straightened  up.  "Well,  I  gave  her  the  idea, 
didn't  I?" 
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A  TRAVELLING  salesmen  returned  home  after  a  nine 
months'  trip  to  find  himself  the  father  of  twins.  He  looked  amazed 
and  perplexed.  "But,  doctor/'  he  protested,  "I  remember  that  I 
only  spent  one  night  home  when  I  was  here  last/' 
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A  YOUNG  Frenchman,  whose  family  was  scattered  all  over 
the  world,  came  to  New  York,  and  found  himself,  as  soon  enough 
every  foreigner  does,  in  the  Bronx  Zoo.  In  front  of  a  cage  con- 
taining a  kangaroo  he  stopped  to  gaze  with  wonder.  "And  what 
may  zat  be?"  he  asked  one  of  the  keepers. 

"Oh,  that,"  said  the  keeper,  assuming  a  scientific  air,  "is  a 
young  marsupial,  an  erect  mammal  that  carries  its  young  in  its 
pouch,  lives  on  herbs  and  roots,  can  knock  down  a  man  with 
one  swift  kick,  and  can  make  twenty  feet  at  one  leap.  Its  native 
habitat  is  Australia." 

"Good  Lord,"  ejaculated  the  Frenchman,  "my  sister,  she  mar- 
ried one  of  zem." 
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MRS.  COHEN  being  dead,  she  was  placed  in  state  in  her  front 
room  for  the  neighbors  to  see  her  before  she  was  taken  off  to  the 
cemetery. 

"How  wonderful  she  looks!"  exclaimed  one  of  them  sympa- 
thetically. 

"An'  why  shouldn't  she?"  demanded  Mr.  Cohen.  "Didn't  she 
spend  the  whole  last  winter  in  Palm  Beach?" 
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IN  that  city  which,  of  all  French  cities,  offers  most  opportu- 
nity for  the  study  of  American  character,  male  and  female,  we 
believe  must  also  be  placed  the  origin  of  the  following  tale. 

It  was  at  the  Cafe  de  la  Paix.  An  Englishman  had  just  ordered 
the  gar $ on  to  serve  him  two  eggs  with  his  whiskey.  An  American 
at  an  adjoining  table  earnestly  watched  the  fellow  drop  them 
into  his  liquor  and  swallow  the  whole  at  a  gulp.  "Pardon  me," 
said  the  American,  "but  may  I  ask  you  why  you  take  eggs  with 
your  drink."  The  Englishman  looked  at  him  not  without  some 
disdain.  "First  of  all,  because  it  is  none  of  your  business.  Second, 
because  I  like  it  so.  And  third,  because  I  want  to  put  some  lead 
in  my  pencil."  The  American  was  a  little  puzzled.  But  the  attitude 
of  the  man  did  not  encourage  further  questions,  so  he  remained 
satisfied. 

The  next  time  he  visited  the  famous  cafe  on  the  Place  de 
I'Opera,  he  was  determined  he  would  profit  by  what  he  had 
learned  of  European  manners,  and  ordered  his  drink  according 
to  the  best  tradition.  "Gar$on,"  he  said  to  the  waiter,  "I  want  two 
eggs  with  my  whiskey."  "Bien,  monsieur."  But  when  the  order 
came  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  spoil  the  good  whiskey  with 
eggs.  The  waiter  approached  to  serve  it  for  him.  "Don't  put 
those  eggs  in  my  whiskey,"  he  said.  "Mais,  pourquoi?  Monsieur 
as  .  .  ."  "Yes.  But  I  don't  want  them  in  my  whiskey.  And  if 
you  want  to  know  why,  I'll  tell  you.  First,  because  it's  none  of 
your  business.  Second,  because  I  like  it  so.  And  third,  because  I 
have  no  one  to  write  to." 
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NIAGARA  FALLS!  The  bride's  second  great  disappoint- 
ment! 
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MARJORIE  who  had  observed  the  ways  of  the  house  an- 
nounced to  the  grocer  that  there  was  a  new  baby. 
"Is  he  going  to  stay?"  asked  the  grocer. 
"I  guess  so/'  replied  the  wise  child.  "He's  got  his  things  off." 
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PRIVATE  BIGGES  approached  Lieutenant  Jones  in  his  most 
ingratiating  manner.  "Lieutenant,"  he  said,  "I  beg  you  to  give 
me  four  days  leave.  My  wife  is  moving  and  she  wants  me  to  help 
move  the  heavy  pieces." 

"Sorry,  Bigges,"  said  the  Lieutenant,  "but  I  was  expecting  you 
to  ask  for  these  four  days  leave.  Your  wife  called  me  up  yester- 
day and  said  you  were  the  clumsiest  oaf  she  ever  saw  and  under 
no  circumstances  did  she  want  you  around  while  she  was  moving 
that  furniture." 

Private  Bigges'  face  fell  and  he  walked  to  the  door  of  the  tent. 
Just  as  he  was  leaving,  he  turned  back  to  face  his  officer.  "Lieu- 
tenant Jones,"  he  said  sadly,  "there  are  two  men  in  this  regiment 
that  use  the  truth  very  loosely.  I  ain't  married." 
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"I'M  all  with  you,  officer,"  said  the  man  to  a  Confederate  cap- 
tain, during  the  Civil  War,  "but  I  must  ask  you,  as  the  father 
of  two  grown  daughters,  to  order  your  men  not  to  undress  before 
they  go  swimming  in  the  creek." 

"But  that  creek,"  protested  the  officer,  "is  almost  a  mile  from 
your  house." 

"I  know,  captain,  but  both  my  girls  own  opera  glasses." 
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"WELL,  how  are  you  bearing  up?"  asked  the  young  man  of 
his  uncle,  after  the  funeral. 

"Very  well,  indeed,  my  boy,"  said  the  old  fellow  cheerfully. 
"In  fact,  if  you  must  know,  it's  quite  a  relief.  I've  been  married 
to  that  aunt  of  yours  for  more  than  30  years,  and  today,  at  the 
cemetery,  from  the  mouth  of  the  priest,  I  heard  the  first  good 
word  about  her." 
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ONE  of  those  heavy  Park  Avenue  dames  was  explaining  to  a 
poor  relation  her  love  of  the  simple  life  once  made  famous  by 
Wagner.  "All  I  really  need,"  she  cried  at  the  height  of  her  elo- 
quence, "is  a  bureau,  a  few  chairs,  and  a  bed  on  which  to  enter- 
tain myself  and  a  few  friends." 
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A  DENTIST,  with  one  of  those  difficult  female  patients,  de- 
cided on  a  singular  contrivance.  She  had  to  have  a  tooth  pulled, 
but  he  no  sooner  approached  her  with  an  instrument,  than  she 
closed  her  mouth  tight  and  would  not  open  it.  So  he  asked  an 
outsider  to  sit  behind  her  and,  as  he  brought  the  instrument  near 
her  mouth,  to  dig  a  hatpin  into  her  seat  so  that  she  would  open 
her  mouth  to  cry  out. 

It  worked,  and  in  a  moment  he  held  the  tooth  up  to  her  tri- 
umphantly. "It  wasn't  really  painful,  was  it?"  he  asked  her. 

"Well,  no,"  she  replied,  "but  I  certainly  didn't  expect  to  feel 
the  pain  in  so  deep." 
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A  SOUTHERN  toast:  "Here's  high  trotting  horses,  rough 
roads  and  porcupine  saddles  for  my  enemies!" 
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"YOU'RE  asking  am  I  a  good  cook?"  said  the  wife  of  a  travel- 
ling man  to  a  friend.  "Why,  my  Joe  is  just  crazy  for  the  pot  roast 
I  make.  In  fact,  when  he  comes  home  from  the  road  that's  the 
second  thing  he  asks  for!" 
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IT  was  Sally's  first  trip  to  Europe,  and  on  the  second  day 
out  her  girl  friend  in  New  York  received  this  cable : 

"Trip  wonderful.  Just  met  Captain  and  am  invited  to  have 
dinner  at  his  table." 

On  the  third  day,  the  friend  received  another: 

"Captain  took  me  walking  on  bridge  last  night  and  tried 
to  kiss  me." 

On  the  fourth  day  Sally  cabled: 

"Captain  tried  to  kiss  me  again.  Is  raving.  Says  if  I  don't  kiss 
him  tomorrow  will  blow  up  ship." 

On  the  fifth  day,  this  is  what  she  received: 

"Saved  five  hundred  lives  today." 
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G.I :  "I  want  to  buy  a  present  for  my  wife." 
Sweet  Young  Sales  Lady:  "Could  I  interest  you  in  some  net 
or  rayon  hose?" 

G.I :  "Yeah,  but  let's  get  the  present  for  my  wife  first." 
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AN  American  was  being  led  through  an  old  English  castle  by 
a  lackey  who  was  commenting  on  objects  of  interest.  They  came 
to  the  ancestral  gallery,  and  the  servant  pointed  with  pride  to 
one  portrait. 

"Sir  'Enry,"  he  said,  "distinguished  'imself  at  the  battle  of 
'Astings.  Lord  Robert,"  pointing  to  another,  "  'ero  of  the  War  of 
the  Roses."  And  so  on,  down  the  line,  extolling  each  one  for  one 
virtue  or  another.  At  last  he  came  to  the  portrait  of  an  imposing, 
bewigged  old  gentleman.  "Sir  William/'  he  said  in  an  awestruck 
whisper. 

"What  did  he  do?"  asked  the  American. 

"  'E's  the  founder  of  the  family." 

"Now  I  understand  that  perfectly.  But  can't  you  tell  me  what 
he  did  in  the  day  time?" 
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THERE  was  a  young  lady  of  Ealing 

Who  had  a  peculiar  feeling. 

She  sat  on  a  chair, 

And  pulled  out  her  hair, 

And  threw  it  all  over  the  ceiling. 
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WAITRESSES  take  a  lot  of  kidding.  But  most  waitresses  can 
give  better  than  they  take,  and  occasionally  they  do.  Here  is  a 
classic  example.  "So  you  are  the  new  girl,"  said  the  young  spark 
to  the  new  waitress  in  his  hotel.  "What  shall  we  call  you?" 
"Pearl,  sir."  "The  Pearl  of  Great  Price?"  "No,  sir,  the  pearl  cast 
before  swine." 
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"I  LIVE  in  a  real  swell  neighborhood  on  the  drive/'  said 
Hans  to  his  friend.  "When  I  come  home  at  night,  you  ought 
to  see  the  beautiful  women.  They're  dressed  so  swell  and  they 
look  so  nice,  you  would  never  take  them  for  whores!" 
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DR.  SHINE'S  office  was  so  busy  that  he  enforced  the  very 
strictest  discipline.  He  had  a  great  staff  of  nurses  and  attendants, 
but  each  had  his  or  her  orders,  and  no  one  was  allowed  to  deviate 
from  them. 

One  morning  a  rather  blase  looking  young  fellow  came  in  and 
demanded  to  see  the  doctor.  He  was  asked  whether  he  had  an  ap- 
pointment, and  he  confessed  that  he  didn't. 

"First  visit,  eh?"  asked  the  attendant. 

The  young  man  nodded. 

"Well,  then,"  pursued  the  attendant,  "go  through  that  door, 
take  your  clothes  off,  and  when  you're  quite  naked,  press  the 
white  button  you  will  find  there  and  Dr.  Shine  will  see  you." 

The  young  man  protested,  but  the  attendant  wouldn't  listen 
to  him.  "It's  the  only  way  to  see  Dr.  Shine,"  he  said,  "and  you'd 
better  do  it  or  get  out." 

Still  blushing  the  young  man  complied.  He  went  into  the  closet 
pointed  out  to  him,  undressed,  pressed  the  white  button,  and 
sure  enough  the  little  doctor  came  in  and  began  looking  him 
over.  "Why,  there's  nothing  the  matter  with  you !"  the  doctor  ex- 
claimed. 

"Who  said  there  was!"  cried  the  young  man  indignantly.  "I 
only  came  to  ask  you  if  you'd  renew  your  subscription  to  the 
Ladies  Home  Journal." 
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A  DISTINGUISHED  Shakespearean  actor  and  an  eminent 
English  critic  were  at  lunch  together  in  a  London  club,  when 
the  conversation,  as  was  natural,  turned  to  the  Bard  of  Avon. 

'Tell  me,"  asked  the  critic  of  the  actor,  "is  it  your  opinion  that 
Shakespeare  intended  us  to  understand  that  Hamlet  had  rela- 
tions with  Ophelia?" 

"I  don't  know  what  Shakespeare  intended,"  said  the  tragedian. 
'"Anyway,  I  always  do." 
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THIS  happened  in  the  palace  of  King  Emmanuel  before  his 
famous  evacuation.  A  court  attendant,  finding  him  in  the  wash- 
room, bending  over,  tapped  him  harmlessly  behind.  In  rage, 
Emmanuel  ordered  him  to  be  imprisoned,  but,  stayed  by  his  sense 
of  humor,  announced  to  the  rascal  that  he  could  have  his  freedom 
if  he  would  give  an  explanation  even  more  outrageous  than  his 
deed.  "That's  easy,"  was  the  reply,  "I  didn't  know  it  was  you.  I 
thought  it  was  the  Queen." 
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SANDY  McTAVISH  was  sitting  weeping  at  his  fireside. 

"Eh,  Sandy,  mon,"  said  his  neighbor,  peeping  in  at  the  open 
window,  attracted  by  the  sounds  of  woe,  "what's  ailin'  ye?" 

"Oh,  dear!  Oh,  dear!"  sobbed  Sandy.  "Donald  M'Pherson's 
wife  is  died." 

"Awheel,"  said  the  neighbor,  "what  o'  that?  She's  nae  relation 
o'  yours,  ye  ken." 

"I  ken  she's  no,"  wailed  Sandy.  "I  ken  she's  no,  but  it  just 
seems  as  if  everybody's  gittin'  a  change  but  me." 
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WHEN  a  lady  says  "No,"  she  means  "Perhaps."  If  she  says 
"Perhaps,"  she  means  "Yes."  Of  course  if  she  says  "Yes,"  she's 
no  lady. 
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ONE  of  the  most  popular  of  the  many  Lincoln  stories  is  con- 
cerned with  the  visit  to  the  Emancipator  of  a  man  named  Bates, 
who  brought  his  family. 

"Permit  me,  Mr.  President,"  he  began,  "to  introduce  my  wife, 
Mrs.  Bates,  and  my  daughter,  Miss  Bates,  and  my  young  son, 
Master  Bates." 

"Indeed,"  said  Lincoln.  "But  why  boast  about  it?" 
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PRIVATE  RYAN  was  inducted  into  the  army  just  two  days 
after  his  marriage  to  a  lovely  little  Irish  girl.  A  friend  met  him 
shortly  thereafter,  hunched  up  on  his  bunk  at  Camp  Dix. 

"How're  ya  takin'  it  pal?"  he  asked  him.  "Carrying  a  torch  for 
your  little  bride?" 

"Frankly,"  confided  Private  Ryan,  "I  am  carrying  such  a  big 
torch  that  the  Commanding  Officer  is  making  me  move  to  a  camp 
inland." 
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THE  conductor  of  a  Chicago  orchestra  was  severely  "roasted" 
by  the  leading  critic  of  the  biggest  Chicago  daily  for  including 
a  certain  unfamiliar  symphony  on  a  program.  He  was  quite 
angry  at  the  unmerited  abuse,  and  sat  down  to  reply  in  vein. 
"As  I  write  this,"  he  began,  "I  have  before  me  your  criticism. 
Soon  I'll  have  it  in  back  of  me  .  ." 
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"I  NEVER  love  in  the  morning/'  said  a  certain  well  known 
opera  tenor.  "Not  only  is  it  bad  for  the  voice.  It's  bad  for  the 
health  generally.  Besides,  you  never  can  tell  whom  you're  liable 
to  meet  during  the  day!" 
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A  STORY  told  about  Ben  Teale,  the  actor,  has  since  been 
foisted  on  many  others. 

He  was  reproving  a  certain  chorine  for  coming  late  to  rehear- 
sals. 

"But,  Ben,  .  .  ."  she  began. 

"  'Ben'  in  bed,"  said  the  actor  sternly.  "Mr.  Teale  here!" 
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"I'VE  got  a  good  joke  on  you,  Mike,"  said  one  Irishman  to 
another.  "I  wus  goin'  by  yer  house  last  night  and  you  f ergot 
to  pull  down  yer  shades.  I  could  see  yer  shadow  from  the  street, 
kissin'  yer  wife.  I  had  a  good  laugh." 

"The  joke's  on  you,  Tim,"  said  the  other,  "I  wasn't  home  last 
night." 
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A  MARRIED  man  who  had  been  "cheating"  got  in  from  his 
party,  late  but  safe,  and  was  all  but  undressed  when  his  wife 
who  had  been  watching  him  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye,  cried 
out,  "Meyer!  Where  is  your  underwear?" 

"Good  God!"  said  Meyer,  "I've  been  robbed!" 
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THE  story  is  told  of  a  clerk  who  married  and  spent  a  pleasant 
honeymoon  with  his  bride.  But  one  day  he  came  to  the  office  with 
a  rather  glum  expression  on  his  face.  When  his  fellow  clerks 
asked  him  what  was  the  trouble  he  said:  "Gee;  I  pulled  a  terrible 
boner  this  morning.  Getting  out  of  bed,  I,  like  an  absent-minded 
jackass,  laid  down  a  five-dollar  bill  on  the  table."  The  other  man 
consoled  him.  His  wife  wouldn't  think  anything  of  it,  they  as- 
sured him. 

'That  isn't  what  bothers  me/'  he  answered.  "She  gave  me 
three  dollars  change !" 


289 

AMERICAN  newspapers  have  printed  many  columns  recently 
about  the  romances  that  have  sprung  up  between  American 
aviators  and  attractive  native  lasses  in  Australia.  An  irate  young 
Minnesota  maiden  wrote  to  her  steady  in  Melbourne  to  de- 
mand, "What  have  those  Australian  girls  that  we  haven't  got?" 

"Not  a  single  thing,"  replied  the  boy  friend,  "but  they've  got 
it  here." 


290 

HENRY  lived  in  the  suburbs,  and  every  night  travelled  home 
by  motor.  One  night  his  car  stalled  a  little  way  from  town.  When 
midnight  came  and  he  had  not  yet  put  in  an  appearance,  his 
wife,  worried,  sent  six  telegrams  to  his  closest  friends,  asking 
whether  they  had  seen  Henry. 

Next  morning  she  received  six  answers  reading,  "Henry  is 
spending  the  night  with  me." 
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MEYER  rushed  up  to  Jake  in  consternation.  "I  hear  you  are 
going  to  marry  Becky  Goldberg,"  he  said.  "Don't  do  it  Every- 
body in  Yonkers  has  had  her." 

"Well/'  said  his  friend,  "is  Yonkers  such  a  big  city?" 


292 

THE  story  is  told  of  a  certain  stage  star  that  she  visited  a 
physician  for  a  periodic  health  examination. 

"Please  remove  your  blouse/'  the  doctor  asked. 

"Oh,  my  no,"  objected  the  actress,  who,  by  the  way,  is  rather 
flat  chested.  "Come,  come,"  said  the  doctor,  "don't  make  moun- 
tains out  of  molehills." 
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THE  bride  was  very  much  disconcerted  at  seeing  twin  beds 
in  their  bridal  suite. 

"What's  the  matter,  dearest?"  asked  the  bridegroom. 

"Why,  I  certainly  thought  we  were  going  to  have  a  rooru  to 
ourselves." 


294 

A  ROMANTICALLY  inclined  sailor  was  leaving  a  hard 
boiled  woman  he  had  fallen  in  with  "down  the  line"  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. "If  anything  happens  to  you  in  nine  months,"  he  said  to 
her  in  leaving,  "you'll  call  it  Fatima,  won't  you.  I  like  that  name." 

She:  "And  if  anything  happens  to  you  in  three  weeks  you  kin 
call  it  eczema  if  you  likes  that  better." 
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TWO  San  Pedro  belles,  a  few  months  before  Pearl  Harbor, 
were  watching  the  Henderson  leave  port  loaded  with  Marines 
shoving  off  for  Shanghai. 

"Where  they  goin'?" 

'They're  goin'  to  China/' 

"China"  (incredulously).  "What  they  gonna  do  there?" 

The  second  one  eyed  her  pityingly.  "Listen,  Millie,  ain't  you 
never  been  out  with  a  Marine?" 

296 

MY  PIN-UP  GIRL 

MY  pin-up  girl  is  beautiful 
Upon  my  locker  wall, 
But  the  satisfaction  that  she  gives 
Is  really  none  at  all. 

She  has  dimpled  cheeks  and  eyes  of  blue 
And  hair  of  golden  brown ; 
Her  smile  is  so  enchanting, 
And  I've  never  seen  her  frown. 

But  she  can't  dine,  or  dance  with  me, 
Or  pass  the  time  of  day; 
All  she  does  is  hang  around, 
And  help  me  save  my  pay. 

She's  a  moral  uplift,  I'll  admit, 
And  I  never  can  escape  her — 
But  how  the  devil  can  I  get  any  love 
From  a  blasted  piece  of  paper? 
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IN  the  third  act  of  a  melodrama  that  had  met  thus  far  with 
nothing  but  derision  from  its  audience,  a  troop  of  cavalry  was 
supposed  to  gallop  across  the  stage  in  pursuit  of  the  villain.  As 
the  horses  came  on  one  of  them  dropped  a  load  of  turd. 

"A  bit  of  a  critic,  eh?"  observed  a  man  in  an  aisle  seat. 
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A  BARKER  with  a  one  ring  circus  that  toured  the  South  used 
to  describe  the  laughing  hyena  somewhat  as  follows: 

"We  also  have  inside  the  big  tent  the  laughing  hyena,  most 
jovial  of  all  the  animals.  The  laughing  hyena  eats  only  once  a 
month.  He  moves  his  bowels  only  once  every  six  months.  And 
he  mates  only  once  a  year.  Think  of  it,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
only  once  a  year.  They  call  him  the  laughing  hyena.  Now,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  I  have  a  little  proposition  to  offer  you.  There's 
a  reserved  seat  in  there  for  any  man  or  woman  who  can  tell  me 
what  the  hell  he  has  to  laugh  about" 


299 

THE  church  service  was  proceeding  successfully  when  a 
woman  in  the  gallery  got  so  interested  she  leaned  out  too  far  and 
fell  over  the  railing.  Her  dress  caught  in  a  chandelier,  and  she 
was  suspended  in  mid-air.  The  minister  noticed  her  undignified 
position  and  thundered  at  the  congregation :  "Any  person  who 
turns  around  will  be  struck  stone  blind." 

A  man  in  the  front  row,  whose  curiosity  was  getting  the  better 
of  him,  turned  to  his  companion  and  said:  "I'm  going  to  risk  one 
eye." 
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TWO  Scots  were  playing  a  round  of  golf  one  Sunday  morning. 
At  the  second  hole  Sandy  complained,  "Mac,  I  dinna  feel  well. 
Let's  go  back  to  the  club  hoose." 

His  friend  told  him  to  brace  up.  The  air  would  do  him  good. 
At  the  fifth  hole  Sandy  again  complained,  "Mac,  me  stumick 
is  gang  aglee." 

"Mon,  that  can  happen  to  all  of  us,"  his  friend  replied.  'Take 
a  nip  of  this  and  ye'll  be  richt." 

"But  I  dinna  feel  richt,  I'm  tellin'  ye.  At  the  foorth  hole  I 
left  a  poop." 

"That  can  happen  to  all  of  us/'  his  friend  again  said 

"I  ken,  I  ken,  but  I  followed  through,"  said  Sandy. 
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AN  American  in  Berlin  for  the  first  time,  struck  by  the  cheap 
prices,  treated  himself  to  many  luxuries.  Among  these  was  a 
manicure.  Always  afraid  to  try  them  in  his  home  town,  here  he 
boldly  sat  in  front  of  the  fraulein  in  the  Adlon  and  let  her  do 
his  nails.  He  soon  came  to  the  point  where  he  invited  the  girl 
out  for  the  evening.  Some  two  days  later,  as  he  was  strolling  down 
the  Friedrichsstrasse,  he  met  the  manicure-girl  again.  She  saw 
at  once  that  he  was  not  nearly  as  cordial  as  he  had  been.  "What 
is  it?"  she  asked.  "Are  you  angry  with  me?" 

"Why  shouldn't  I  be?"  demanded  the  American.  "Not  that  I 
mind  so  much  that  you  gave  me  the  itch  the  other  night.  But  why 
did  you  have  to  cut  my  nails  so  short?" 

302 

VOICE  of  luscious  blonde  in  darkened  air-raid  shelter.  Hey, 
take  your  hands  off  my  knee !  No,  not  you.  YOU ! 
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TWO  old  Johnnies  were  discussing  a  proposed  trip  abroad. 
"We  mustn't  overlook  Paris,"  said  one.  "They  tell  me  that  the 
preponderance  of  women  over  men  is  now  so  great  in  Paris  that 
swell  women  pay  men  as  high  as  twenty-five  dollars  in  Ameri- 
can money." 

"What  of  it?"  said  the  other.  "You  can't  live  in  Paris  on 
twenty-five  dollars  a  month." 
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"CAN  you  come  out  with  the  boys  tonight?" 
"No,  my  sister  is  getting  married  tonight  and  I  got  to  stay 
home  and  mind  her  baby." 
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A  CERTAIN  editor  published  a  tirade  against  lewdness  with 
which  he  said  the  New  York  theatre  was  infested.  Among  other 
accusations  was  one  that  leading  men  make  violent,  physical 
love  to  minor  actresses  in  their  dressing  rooms  and  that  leading 
actresses  seduce  the  younger  actors. 

Soon  after  the  article  was  published  the  editor  was  openly  ac- 
cused at  the  Friars  Club  of  having  peeped  through  the  keyholes 
of  dressing  rooms  to  get  his  material. 

"How  could  I  ?"  was  his  defense.  "The  keyholes  were  stuffed." 
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THE  Fireman  came  on  the  first  of  May, 
The  Mailman  came  the  very  same  day, 
Nine  months  later  there  was  the  devil  to  pay. 
Who  fired  the  first  shot,  the  blue  or  the  gray? 
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A  LONG-SUFFERING  husband  was  burying  his  wife.  It 
chanced  that  in  passing  through  the  gate  the  coffin  had  been 
thrust  hard  against  one  of  the  posts.  Almost  immediately,  to 
the  amazement  of  the  mourners,  a  muffled  scream  was  heard. 
The  lid  was  hastily  unscrewed,  and,  lo!  the  woman  was  not  dead 
at  all.  She  was  taken  home,  and  lived  for  three  years.  Then  she 
died  again. 

At  the  funeral,  as  the  coffin  was  being  lowered  from  the  hearse, 
the  husband  addressed  the  bearers  very  solemnly: — 

"Boys,  mind  that  post." 

308 

COHEN  and  Teplitzky  went  into  partnership,  manufactur- 
ing contraceptives.  "You  know,  Tep,"  said  Cohen,  "if  we  could 
only  advertise  this  article,  we  could  clean  up  a  fortune." 
"Nu,  but  how  can  we  do  that?" 

"Let's  go  to  an  advertising  agency,"  suggested  the  enterpris- 
ing Cohen. 

So  they  called  on  a  number  of  agencies,  but  were  indignantly 
shown  the  door  at  each.  Back  in  the  office,  Cohen  was  undaunted. 
"Smart  people,  these  agencies.  Come  in  early  tomorrow,  Tep,  old 
man,  and  I'll  show  you  an  ad  that  Til  write  myself  that  all  the 
newspapers  and  magazines  can  print." 

"Yeh,  yeh,"  said  he  of  the  old  school.  "The  smartest  advertis- 
ing brains  in  America  can't  do  it,  and  you'll  write  me  such  an  ad." 
But  next  morning,  there  was  the  ad : 

If  you  want  children 

That's  Your  Business 

If  You  Don't 

That's  Ours 
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IT'S  funny  to  hear  men  talking  about  how  the  creative  faculty 
is  missing  in  women,  and  all  the  time  the  latter  raise  such  large 
families. 
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A  FRENCHMAN  and  an  Italian,  who  should  have  known 
better  because  they  knew  so  little  about  it,  had  got  into  a  literary 
argument  over  the  relative  merits  of  Dante  and  Baudelaire. 

"Why,  Dante  was  such  a  great  writer/'  argued  the  Italian,  "he 
actually  went  to  Hell  in  his  Divine  Comedy." 

The  Frenchman  shrugged.  "Baudelaire  didn't  have  to  do  that. 
He  came  from  Hell,  to  begin  with." 
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MARY  had  lived  with  Jack  for  many  months,  and  there  was 
nothing  she  hadn't  done  for  him.  After  a  time,  however,  they  had 
a  falling-out,  and  parted  as  casually  as  they  had  come  together. 

Four  or  five  months  later  he  saw  her  on  Broadway.  He  had 
always  kept  a  tender  place  for  her  in  his  memory,  he  had  good 
reason  to.  So  he  went  up  to  her,  and  greeted  her  warmly.  Some- 
thing of  the  old  flame  again  surged  up  in  him,  and  he  asked 
her  to  come  back  to  him. 

"No,"  said  Mary,  "I  can't.  I'm  married  now.  And  I  want  you 
to  understand  1  told  my  husband  everything." 

"You  told  him  everything?  All  about  the  little  parties  we  used 
to  have,  you  know?"  leered  Jack. 

"Yes,"  said  Mary.  "Everything." 

"Well,  I  don't  know  which  to  admire  most,  your  gall  or  your 
memory,"  said  he. 
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WALTERS  was  very  fond  of  his  daughter,  who  was  very 
pretty  and  just  turning  five  years  old,  so,  while  his  wife  was  away, 
he  gave  a  bachelor  party  to  some  of  his  cronies,  in  order  that  they 
might  see  how  smart  his  young  offspring  was. 

It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that  most  of  his  cronies  came, 
not  to  see  the  daughter,  but  the  pretty  governess. 

They  wondered  why  the  Missus  had  left  the  slow,  old  Walters 
alone  with  the  governess,  who  was  quite  "easy"  to  look  upon. 

If  their  curiosity  had  been  great,  their  envy  was  greater  when 
they  gave  the  governess  the  once  over.  She  was  a  "pip-" 

When  she  came  in  with  the  child  it  ran  to  one  of  the  guests  and 
started  prattling.  "Me  slept  with  Daddy  last  night/'  she  said. 

'That's  not  right/'  said  the  governess.  "You  mean,  'I  slept 
with  Daddy.' "  Then  a  faint  dash  of  color  came  to  her  cheeks, 
and  the  cronies  wondered,  as  they  went  home,  whether  Walters 
was  really  as  slow  as  they  took  him  to  be. 
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A  COLORED  chambermaid  accused  a  bellboy  in  the  hotel. 
She  was  giving  her  testimony  in  court:  "You  see,  Jedge,  I  wuz 
cleanin'  out  one  of  de  rooms,  when  ah  hears  a  band  playin'  and 
I  looks  outa  de  winder.  Dere  was  Mayor  Walker  comin'  down 
de  street,  wid  flags  flyin'  an'  two  bands  makin'  music.  But  sud- 
denly dis  yere  boy  comes  up  behind  me,  shuts  de  winder  on  me, 
and  attacks  me." 

"Didn't  you  struggle?"  asked  the  defendant's  counsel. 

"Ah  sho'  did/'  said  the  girl,  "but  he  had  de  window  down  on 


me." 


"Well,  why  didn't  you  yell?"  asked  the  state's  attorney. 
"Ah  didn't  want  people  to  think  I  wuz  cheerin'  a  Democratic 
Mayor,"  she  answered  simply. 
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A  BEAUTIFUL  brunette  was  delivered  of  a  fine-looking  baby 
in  a  maternity  hospital,  only — the  infant  had  red  hair. 
"Ah,"  said  the  doctor,  smiling,  "father  red-headed?" 
"I  don't  know,"  said  the  brunette.  "He  kept  his  hat  on." 

315 

PVT.:  "You've  never  kissed  me  like  that  before,  Mary.  Is  it 
because  we're  in  a  blackout?" 
Girl:  "No,  it's  because  my  name  isn't  Mary." 

316 

IT  IS  told  of  a  young  Sioux  squaw,  that  she  burst  one  after- 
noon into  the  office  of  the  State's  Attorney  with  a  harrowing  story 
in  one  simple  declarative  sentence.  "My  husban'  chase  me  with 
axe,"  she  announced. 

"He  can't  do  that,"  the  State's  Attorney  protested. 

"Him  chase  me  with  axe  many  times,"  she  went  on. 

"Do  you  want  a  divorce?"  she  was  asked. 

The  squaw  shook  her  head. 

"Very  well,  then,  we'll  lock  him  up  where  he  can't  bother  you." 

Again  she  shook  her  head. 

"Well,  what  do  you  want  us  to  do  about  it?"  asked  the  Attor- 
ney in  despair. 

"No-ding,"  she  replied. 

"Aren't  you  afraid  when  he  chases  you?" 

"No.  Me  run  faster  than  him  run." 

"Then  why  do  you  come  to  me?" 

"Jus'  this,"  she  replied.  "If  some  day  he  run  faster  an'  he  catch 
up,  you  know  how  he  done  it." 


ANECDOTA  AMERICANA  115 


317 

IT'S  a  wonder  Solomon  ever  managed  to  fall  asleep  with  the 
thousand  or  so  things  he  had  on  his  mind. 
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CASEY,  the  policeman,  came  home  late  one  night,  found  the 
house  dark,  and  taking  it  for  granted  that  his  wife  was  asleep 
took  off  his  clothes  and  quietly  went  to  bed. 

Once  in  bed  Mrs.  Casey  seemed  to  wake  up  quickly  enough  to 
discover  that  she  needed  some  headache  powders,  and  begged 
her  husband  to  go  down  to  the  drug  store  and  get  her  some. 

Still  in  the  dark  Casey  pulled  on  his  clothes  and  ran  down.  But 
the  drug  clerk  who  knew  him  very  well  eyed  Casey  with  astonish- 
ment. 

"Why,  what's  wrong?"  asked  Casey. 

"I  must  be  daffy/'  said  the  clerk.  "But  I  could  swear  that  you're 
wearing  a  fireman's  outfit." 
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A  GROUP  of  travelling  men  seated  in  the  smoker  of  a  train 
approaching  New  York  was  joined  by  a  drummer  who  said, 
"Well,  I've  just  shot  off  a  wire  telling  my  wife  I'll  be  home  in  an 
hour,  and  she'll  have  a  fine  meal  on  the  table  all  ready  for  me." 

"I  don't  have  to  give  mine  that  much  notice,"  said  one  of  the 
group.  "I  just  call  her  up  from  the  station,  and  by  the  time  I  get 
home  she's  all  ready." 

"Huh,"  sneered  another  of  the  group.  "The  first  thing  I  do 
when  I  get  off  the  train  is  to  buy  a  good  baseball  bat.  Then  I 
go  home  and  ring  the  front  bell.  I  run  around  to  the  back  door 
quick,  and  I  haven't  missed  a  bum  in  ten  trips." 
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THE  colored  preacher  had  announced  as  his  text:  "Adultery." 
Expanding  on  the  subject  he  vehemently  arraigned  those  breth- 
ren who  made  it  a  practice  to  secretly  call  on  the  wives  of  their 
friends  and  neighbors.  In  the  middle  of  his  address  one  worship- 
per rose  suddenly  and  made  down  the  aisle.  "Whe'e  you  all 
gwine?"  the  minister  asked  him.  "Ah  jes'  remembered  whah  ah 
lef  mah  umbrella/'  the  brother  said,  continuing  on  his  hasty 
way. 


321 

JONES,  while  on  a  drunk,  picked  up  a  Swedish  girl.  Later  he 
searched  his  pockets  to  pay  her,  and  discovered  to  his  horror 
that  he  had  only  a  thin  dime.  He  was  very  sorry,  for  he  was 
really  not  the  sort  of  chap  to  bilk  a  girl.  So  he  apologized.  "Sorry, 
girlie,"  he  said,  "all  I  got  is  a  dime." 

The  girl  hesitated  a  moment,  then  said,  "Ay  bane  sorry  too. 
Ay  bane  got  no  change." 


322 

A  BROADWAY  play  recently  reached  one  of  those  puritan 
Kansas  towns  which  always  keeps  a  policeman  in  the  theatre 
to  guard  against  improprieties.  In  this  play  the  hero  sits  in  the 
center  of  the  stage  with  the  heroine  in  his  lap  and  sighs:  "The 
breath  of  your  mouth  is  like  the  breath  of  the  rose.  What  could 
be  sweeter?" 

Here  the  policeman  jumped  up  and  brandishing  a  revolver, 
cried  out:  "I'll  drill  the  first  guy  that  dares  answer  that  ques- 
tion." 
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DURING  the  Civil  War  a  soldier  accosted  a  young  girl  in 
Mississippi.  "Is  you  from  the  6th  Ohio?"  she  asked. 

"No." 

"Or  the  12th  Massachusetts?" 

"No." 

"Or  the  69th  New  York?" 

"No." 

"Then  ah's  sorry,"  said  the  wench,  "but  ah  kain't  do  nothin' 
fo'  you.  Ah's  kept  private  fer  them  regiments." 

324 

A  WASHINGTON  general,  with  a  well-earned  reputation  for 
being  a  gay  old  bird,  phoned  his  wife  one  evening  shortly  after  7. 
"I  will  have  to  skip  dinner  again,  darling,"  he  told  her.  "I  am 
working  on  something  very  important." 

"Why  don't  you  bring  the  work  home  with  you?"  suggested 
his  wife,  acidly.  "I'd  like  to  meet  her  too." 

325 

TH  E  officer  of  the  day  was  questioning  a  rookie  guard,  intent 
on  finding  out  how  well  he  had  mastered  the  regulations. 

"Suppose  you  looked  up  and  saw  a  battleship  coming  over 
that  drill  field  there,  what  would  you  do?" 

The  rookie  stared  at  the  officer  of  the  day  in  amazement  and 
suddenly  gulped  out,  "I'd  grab  a  torpedo  and  sink  it." 

The  officer  gave  a  diabolical  laugh.  "Where  would  you  get  a 
torpedo?"  he  sneered. 

The  rookie  stared  him  straight  in  the  eye  and  replied,  "The 
same  place  you  got  that  damn  battleship." 
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326 

WHO  is  the  absent-minded  Broadway  showman  who  recently 
got  married  and  sent  out  press  invitations  to  the  first  night? 


327 

AND  has  no  one  told  you  about  the  chambermaid  who,  on  her 
first  job,  began  searching  frantically  for  the  lid  to  the  bridal 
chamber? 

328 

EINSTEIN,  on  his  last  visit  here,  said  that  instinct  governs 
man's  actions.  A  new  substitute  for  the  word  wife. 


329 

A  YOUNG  Negro  draftee  had  been  the  victim  of  so  many 
practical  jokes  that  he  began  to  doubt  all  men  and  their  motives. 
One  night  while  he  was  on  guard  duty,  the  figure  of  an  officer 
loomed  in  the  darkness. 

"Halt,  who  goes  there?"  challenged  the  Negro. 

"Major  Moses/'  came  the  reply. 

The  soldier  sensed  a  joke :  "Advance,  Moses,  and  give  the  Ten 
Commandments/' 


330 

"HOW  did  you  get  that  black  eye?" 

"I  was  calling  on  a  gal  last  night,  and  we  were  in  her  parlor, 
dancing,  while  the  radio  was  playing,  and  her  old  man  came  in, 
and  the  bastard  is  deaf/' 


ANECDOTA  AMERICANA  119 

331 

THERE  came  to  the  Island  last  summer  a  woman  reputed  to 
have  been  born  in  Switzerland.  Coney  is  never  so  crowded  that 
it  cannot  afford  a  little  contest  or  so,  and  in  one  of  these  the 
Swiss  woman  outswam  the  four  strongest  swimmers  on  the 
beach.  As  everyone  was  wondering  where  she  could  have  learned 
to  swim  so  well  she  graciously  offered  the  explanation  that  she 
had  been  for  two  years  a  street-walker  in  Venice. 


332 

DUE  to  the  shortage  of  nurses  there  was  an  inexperienced  girl 
on  the  job.  The  doctor  came  rushing  into  a  patient's  room. 
"Have  you  kept  a  chart  on  his  progress?" 
"No,"  she  replied  with  a  blush,  "but  I  can  show  you  my  diary." 


333 

"SEND  me  the  book-keeper/'  roared  the  senior  partner.  And 
when  that  worthy  appeared  he  bawled  him  out  properly.  "I  can't 
stand  for  much  more  of  this,"  he  said.  "Last  year  you  forged 
two  checks  in  my  name.  Two  weeks  ago  I  found  you  were  giving 
away  our  business  secrets,  and  last  night  I  heard  you've  made 
my  daughter  in  trouble.  The  next  least  little  thing  you  do, — 
out  you  go." 

334 

HERE  lies  the  body  of  Mary  May  Charlotte, 

Born  a  virgin,  died  a  harlot; 

For  18  years  she  kept  her  virginity, 

A  damn  long  time  for  this  vicinity. 
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A  WISE  man  is  he  who  has  sense  enough  to  cast  his  lot  with 
the  woman  who  has  at  least  money  enough  to  build  a  house  on  it. 


336 

THE  baroness  lay  in  agony  of  death.  Having  called  her  hus- 
band to  her  side,  she  said:  "Armand,  what  I  am  about  to  say 
will  surprise  you,  but  I  cannot  die  without  this  confession.  I  have 
deceived  you  with  the  butler." 

The  baron  looked  down  on  her  coldly.  "My  dear/'  he  said, 
"why  do  you  suppose  I  gave  you  the  poison?" 


337 

RAPPAPORT  was  being  examined  prior  to  his  induction  into 
the  Army.  "If  one  of  your  ears  was  cut  off,"  asked  the  doctor, 
"what  would  happen?" 

"Such  a  question,"  countered  Rappaport.  "I  couldn't  hear,  of 
course." 

"If  both  your  ears  were  cut  of?,  what  would  happen?" 

"I  couldn't  see." 

"Evidently  you  didn't  understand  me.  I  said,  if  both  your 
ears  were  cut  off,  what  would  happen?" 

"I  told  you  I  couldn't  see." 

"Listen,  you  dumb  goof,  I  didn't  ask  you  what  would  happen 
if  your  eyes  were  put  out.  I  said  if  both  your  ears  were  cut  off, 
what  would  happen?" 

"And  I  tell  you  again  I  couldn't  see,"  cried  the  now  angry 
Mr.  Rappaport.  "If  both  my  ears  were  cut  off,  my  hat  would 
come  down  right  over  my  eyes." 
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338 

LAUGH  and  the  world  laughs  with  you.  Peel  onions  and  you 
weep  alone. 

339 

LAST  night  I  held  a  lovely  hand, 

A  hand  so  soft  and  neat, 

I  thought  my  heart  would  burst  with  joy, 

So  wildly  did  it  beat. 

No  other  hand  unto  my  heart 

Could  greater  solace  bring 

Than  the  dear  hand  I  held  last  night — 

Four  aces  and  a  king. 

340 

AN  American  soldier  who  was  attending  a  banquet  in  a  Lon- 
don house,  given  by  Lady  Brighton,  felt  quite  embarrassed  when 
the  lady  broke  wind.  One  of  the  Englishmen  rose  immediately, 
said,  "I  beg  your  pardon,"  and  sat  down.  Once  more  the  lady  did 
it  and  another  English  guest  rose  and  apologized. 

"What's  the  idea?"  asked  the  American  of  his  neighbor. 

"Why  don't  you  know?  That's  the  gentlemanly  thing  to  do/' 
said  the  other. 

Again  her  ladyship  let  go,  but  this  time  the  American  rose,  re- 
straining another  Englishman  who  was  about  to  get  up.  "I  beg 
your  pardon,  sir,"  he  said,  "but  this  one  is  on  me." 

341 

THERE  is  the  short  story  of  the  couple  who  brought  the  back 
seat  of  their  automobile  into  the  police  station  and  reported  the 
automobile  stolen. 
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342 

A  CHARWOMAN  in  a  New  York  bank  was  describing  her 
own  prowess  in  washing  floors.  "When  I  started  to  work  here  the 
floors  was  in  bad  shape,"  she  explained.  "But  since  I  been  doing 
them,"  she  went  on  with  a  smile  of  quiet  pride,  "three  ladies  has 
fell  down." 


343 

I  ASKED  Mary  Serviss,  who  recently  returned  from  her 
honeymoon,  what  was  her  biggest  thrill,  and  she  replied:  "It 
was  certainly  thrilling  when  Henry  took  me  to  the  marriage 
license  bureau.  It  was  an  additional  thrill  when  the  minister  pro- 
nounced us  man  and  wife.  I  thought  when  Henry  signed  the 
register  Mr.  and  Mrs.  that  I  had  reached  the  highest  point  of 
excitement.  But  imagine  my  feelings  when  we  came  upstairs  and 
a  detective  knocked  on  our  door  and  I  could  thumb  my  nose  at 
him!" 


344 

A  WOMAN  who  kept  a  Chinese  servant  was  considerably  an- 
noyed by  his  failure  to  knock  on  the  door  before  entering  a  room. 
Several  times  he  had  urbanely  come  into  her  boudoir  while  she 
was  totally  undressed.  So  she  spoke  to  him  about  it.  "Don't  come 
into  my  bedroom  hereafter,"  she  said,  "without  knocking.  I  may 
not  be  dressed  and  I  don't  want  to  be  embarrassed." 

Charley  smiled  a  bland  acquiescence.  Never  again  did  it  hap- 
pen. But  Charley  never  knocked  on  the  door.  Wondering  how  he 
could  do  it,  the  madame  asked  him.  "Velly  simple,"  said  Charley. 
"Beflore  me  come  in,  me  look  thlough  keyhole.  If  no  dlessed, 


me  no  come  in." 
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345 

THE  gallant  old  gentleman  took  pity  on  the  pretty  girl  sway- 
ing on  the  strap  in  the  crowded  street  car.  He  offered  her  a  seat 
on  his  lap,  assuring  her  that  it  was  all  right  as  he  was  an  old 
man.  She  hesitated  a  moment  and  then  esconced  herself  on  his 
lap.  The  car  had  bounced  along  only  a  few  blocks,  when  the  old 
gentleman  spoke  up.  "Miss/'  he  said,  "I  think  one  of  us  will  have 
to  get  up.  I  am  not  as  old  as  I  thought  I  was." 

346 

THE  inquisitive  old  lady  in  the  zoo  accosted  the  near-by 
keeper,  "Can  you  tell  me,  sir/'  she  inquired,  "if  that  crocodile  is 
male  or  female?" 

"Madam,"  answered  the  keeper  as  he  shuffled  off,  "that  is  the 
business  of  another  crocodile/' 

347 

THE  Indian  Chief  appeared  before  the  justice  for  a  divorce. 
The  justice  asked  his  reasons  for  this  request.  The  Chief  an- 
swered. "When  me  plant  corn,  me  get  corn.  When  me  plant  spin- 
ach, me  get  spinach.  When  me  plant  barley,  me  get  barley.  But 
when  me  plant  Indian  and  me  get  Chinaman,  me  want  divorce!" 

348 

THERE  is  the  story  of  a  worm  meeting  another  worm  coming 
up  from  the  ground  who  said,  "You're  pretty,  I'd  like  to  marry 
you!" 

Whereupon  the  other  worm  said,  "Don't  be  a  dope,  I'm  your 
other  end." 
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349 

EDDY  and  his  bride  were  on  their  honeymoon,  in  what  he  had 
thought  was  a  respectable  hotel.  Maybe  the  hotel  was  respecta- 
ble. Strange  things  happen  even  in  the  best  of  hotels.  Eddy  had 
just  gone  down  on  his  knees  before  his  young  bride,  to  vow  her 
eternal  love,  when  from  the  floor  below  came  a  volume  of  foul 
cursing  such  as  he  had  never  heard  before. 

It  didn't  take  our  hero  long  to  get  into  action.  "Hey  there, 
you,  down  there/'  he  called  down  through  the  window.  "Keep  a 
handle  on  your  language.  I  have  a  lady  up  here." 

"And  what  do  you  think  I've  got  down  here,"  called  back  the 
gruff  voice,  "a  duck?" 

350 
IT'S  a  long  lane  that  has  no  roadhouse. 

351 

A  DOCTOR'S  telephone  rang  one  night,  awakening  him  from 
fitful  slumber.  It  was  one  of  his  regular  patients,  a  young  man 
in  a  state  of  wild  alarm.  "Come  quick,  doc,"  he  gasped.  "My 
wife's  got  to  have  her  appendix  out." 

"Go  on  back  to  bed,"  the  doctor  advised  him.  "Give  her  some 
bicarbonate  or  ginger-ale,  and  she'll  get  over  whatever  it  is  she's 
got." 

"But  I  tell  you  it's  her  appendix,"  the  young  man  insisted. 

"How  is  that  possible?"  demanded  the  doctor.  "I  took  out  your 
wife's  appendix  three  years  ago,  and  I  never  heard  of  anyone 
have  two  appendixes." 

"Didn't  you  ever  hear  of  anyone  having  two  wives?"  returned 
the  other.  "I  divorced  my  other  wife  last  year." 
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352 

A  GRAVE  digger,  absorbed  in  his  thoughts,  dug  the  grave 
so  deep  he  couldn't  get  out. 

Came  nightfall  and  the  evening  chill,  his  predicament  became 
more  and  more  uncomfortable.  He  shouted  for  help  and  at  last 
attracted  the  attention  of  a  drunk. 

"Get  me  out  of  here/'  he  shouted.  "I'm  cold/' 

The  drunk  looked  into  the  grave  and  finally  distinguished  the 
form  of  the  uncomfortable  grave  digger. 

"No  wonder  you're  cold,"  he  said.  "You  haven't  any  dirt  on 
you/' 


353 

HELL  can  have  no  terror  for  the  poor  sinner  who  has  got  him- 
self married  to  a  saint. 


354 

SHE  consented,  but  had  one  final  condition.  "Our  children  will 
have  to  be  brought  up  in  my  church." 

"Children !"  he  cried.  "And  all  the  time  I  thought  you  were  a 
Vassar  graduate!" 


355 

HER  mistress  gave  Mirandy  a  whole  day  off  in  which  to  do 
her  shopping  before  getting  married.  "I  can  imagine  what  a 
proud  woman  you  will  be,"  she  teased,  "when  you  show  your 
fiance  your  trousseau  this  evening." 

"Don't  you  believe  it,  ma'am,"  replied  the  wily  darky.  "I 
shows  nobody  my  torso  till  I'se  married." 
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356 

SOME  people's  idea  of  getting  down  to  bedrock  is  making 
love  to  a  girl  in  a  stone  quarry. 


357 

THE  kindly  old  preacher  seemed  really  pained.  "I  cannot  un- 
derstand, sir,"  he  pleaded,  "why  a  good  man  like  you  should  not 
believe  in  the  hereafter." 

"Did  it  ever  occur  to  you/'  replied  the  simple  widower,  "that 
a  man  likes  to  believe  only  in  prospects  which  offer  him  some 
semblance  of  pleasure?" 

"But  surely,"  cried  the  preacher,  "you  cannot  look  forward 
with  pleasure  to  the  thought  of  dying  and  being  forever  lost  in 
oblivion  ?" 

"I  prefer  it,  nevertheless,"  replied  the  widower,  "to  the  pros- 
pect of  meetin'  in  another  world  the  four  wives  I  have  buried." 


358 

MRS.  MEFOOFSKY,  whose  husband  had  gone  to  Paris  on 
business,  learned  that  he  was  frolicking  about  with  the  pretty 
mademoiselles  there.  She  wired  him.  Come  borne  why  spend 
money  for  what  you  can  get  for  nothing.  He  immediately  wired 
back :  To  hell  with  your  bargains. 


359 

THERE  is  also  the  one  about  the  dog  that  dragged  his  master 
over  the  Brooklyn  Bridge  because  he  heard  that  A  Tree  Grows 
in  Brooklyn. 
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360 
TO  CASANOVA,  life  was  just  a  bowl  of  cherries. 

361 

HE  had  been  brought  to  court  for  beating  up  his  wife.  On  hear- 
ing all  the  evidence  the  judge  had  pronounced  him  guilty.  "And," 
added  the  judge,  "I  fine  you  one  hundred  and  ten  dollars.  Next 
time  you  think  of  beating  your  wife  you'll  remember  that  it  may 
be  expensive/' 

"I  can  understand  the  hundred  dollars,"  protested  the  poor 
fellow,  "but  what's  the  ten  dollars  stand  for?" 

"That,"  said  the  judge  solemnly,  "is  the  amusement  tax." 


362 

ANTON  RUBINSTEIN,  the  famous  pianist,  once  gave  a 
young  woman  an  audience.  She  played  the  piano  for  him  for  a 
while,  and  then  paused  to  receive  the  great  man's  verdict.  "What 
do  you  think  I  ought  to  do  now?"  she  asked  after  a  silence  of  a 
few  minutes. 

"Get  married,"  was  Rubinstein's  immediate  verdict 


363 

MY  neighbor,  whose  wife  is  a  notoriously  careful  woman,  last 
week  brought  home  a  new  and  rather  heavy  consignment  of 
liquor.  But  the  sweet  woman  would  not  let  him  even  open  a 
bottle  without  sending  it  down  to  the  chemist  to  be  analyzed. 
She  had  her  way  of  course,  and  a  few  days  later  the  chemist  ad- 
vised my  neighbor  that  his  horse  must  have  had  diabetes. 
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364 

"NO,"  she  said  indignantly,  "I'm  not  that  kind  of  a  girl.  Be- 
sides, a  quarter  is  not  enough!" 


365 

ONE  of  the  girls  in  the  new  George  White  show  uses  green 
lipstick.  Asked  to  explain  this  extraordinary  departure  in  makeup 
she  said  that  she's  going  about  with  a  traffic  cop. 


366 

ONE  of  the  Harrimans  tells  about  a  young  Negro  who  was  out 
of  a  job  and  whom  he  sent  to  a  restaurant  he  knew  that  was  being 
kept  by  a  woman  of  his  acquaintance.  But  the  next  day  the  Negro 
was  back  shaking  his  head.  "Didn't  you  get  the  job?"  he  was 
asked. 

"Well,  boss,  I  comes  to  that  woman  and  gives  her  my  name 
and  occupation  and  everything  seems  all  right.  She  asks  me  to 
set  a  table  for  her,  and  that  was  all  right,  too.  But  then  she  asks 
me  to  show  her  my  testimonials — and  I  guess  that's  where  I  made 
my  big  mistake." 


367 

IT  is  said  of  Greta  Garbo  that  she  was  admiring  the  fur  coat 
of  one  of  those  rich  women  who  frequently  force  themselves  on 
her.  "I  cannot  help  though,"  she  added,  "pitying  the  poor  beast 
who  suffered  in  order  that  you  might  get  it."  Whereat  the  woman 
bristled  up  and  demanded  to  know  by  what  right  she  spoke  that 
way  of  her  husband! 
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368 

ONE  of  those  luckless  spaniels  was  playing  along  Eleventh 
Avenue  when  a  N.  Y.  Central  Train  rolled  by  and  cut  off  his 
tail.  The  poor  thing  howled  in  great  pain,  fled  for  many  blocks, 
cooled  himself  in  a  hundred  hallways  until,  finally,  the  pain  hav- 
ing abated,  he  decided  to  return  to  Eleventh  Avenue  to  find  his 
tail.  But  in  looking  around  for  it  another  train  came  along  and 
cut  off  his  head.  Moral:  It  doesn't  pay  to  lose  your  head  over  a 
little  tail. 


369 

IT  is  a  curious  thing  about  that  little  coquette.  She  must  get 
damn  tight  before  she  can  get  really  loose. 


370 

LOVE  is  funny,  to  say  the  very  least.  A  man  will  bite  a  girl's 
neck  because  she  has  pretty  legs. 


371 

THE  morning  after  one  of  those  usual  midnight  Harlem  raids 
a  colored  young  wench  faced  an  irate  judge.  "Did  you  get  cut 
in  the  fracas?"  he  asked  her,  for  she  looked  all  battered  up. 

"No,  your  honor,"  she  replied,  "a  little  nearer  the  navel." 


372 

SOME  people  take  matrimony  so  lightly  you  would  imagine 
that  for  them  the  marriage  tie  is  just  a  forget-me-knot. 
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373 

AND  have  you  heard  of  the  boy  who  had  high  blonde  pres- 
sure? 


374 

A  CHECK  given  to  Blondie  by  her  sugar  daddy  in  the  early 
stage  of  a  party,  came  back  from  the  bank  marked:  "Insufficient 
fun." 


375 

GOLDSTEIN'S  wife  had  died.  Goldstein  made  the  house  ring 
with  his  lamentations.  Finally  his  brother  persuaded  him  to  go 
to  his  room,  to  quiet  himself.  For  three  days  nothing  was  heard 
from  Goldstein.  His  brother,  alarmed,  went  up  to  see  him,  and 
found  him  making  love  to  the  maid. 

"Meyer/'  he  said,  in  an  injured  tone,  "only  a  few  days  your 
wife  is  dead,  Meyer,  and  what  are  you  doing?" 

Meyer  stopped  long  enough  to  look  up.  He  pleaded,  "In  my 
grief,  I  should  know  what  I'm  doing?" 

376 

TELLING  some  brides  what  they  should  know  on  their  wed- 
ding night  is  like  giving  a  fish  a  bath. 

377 

THE  boys  who  patronize  that  gag  about  working  their  way  up 
in  life,  rung  by  rung,  too  frequently  overlook  the  fact  that  a 
woman  is  no  ladder. 
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378 

AND  have  you  not  heard  of  the  little  Scandals  beauty  who  dis- 
appeared one  night  and  hasn't  been  obscene  since? 

379 

THE  octogenarian  had  just  ordered  a  plate  of  oysters.  "Hope/' 
murmured  the  counter-man,  "springs  eternal." 

380 

ONE  way  of  propositioning:  "How  about  breakfast,  baby?" 
"All  right.  Fine.  Shall  1  ring  you — or  just  nudge  you?" 

381 

AN  elderly  English  gentlewoman  strolled  into  a  barn  where  a 
young  man  was  milking  a  cow.  With  a  snort  she  asked,  "How 
is  it  you  are  not  at  the  front,  young  man?" 

"Because,  madam,"  answered  the  milker,  "there  ain't  no  milk 
at  that  end." 

382 

EVERYONE  expected  the  war  to  develop  a  certain  amount 
of  power-shortage,  but  nothing  like  the  scene  encountered  by  a 
certain  motorist  who  came  upon  a  car  stuck  in  the  mud  of  the 
road.  Getting  out  to  help,  he  discovered  the  car's  driver  in  the 
act  of  harnessing  a  pair  of  kittens  to  the  front  axle. 

"Good  God,  you're  not  going  to  try  to  pull  the  car  out  with 
those  kittens,  are  you?"  he  gasped. 

"Why  not?"  demanded  the  marooned  driver.  "I  got  a  whip, 
ain't  1?" 


132  THE  NEW 

383 

IN  the  old  days  we  were  afraid  a  girl  would  take  it  to  heart. 
Today  the  fear  is  that  she  will  take  it  to  court. 

384 

THEY  tell  of  a  former  pants  operator  who  became  one  of  the 
most  famous  of  Broadway's  producers  of  plays,  that,  at  the  crest 
of  his  fame,  he  adopted  the  most  remarkable  eccentricities  in 
order  to  accentuate  for  the  world  the  genuineness  of  his  personal 
greatness. 

Once,  having  heard  that  George  S.  Kaufman  had  written  a  new 
comedy,  he  invited  him  to  his  house  to  read  the  play.  When 
Kaufman  arrived  there  was  the  producer  pacing  his  library,  stark 
naked.  Without  as  much  as  a  blush  he  merely  asked  Kaufman  to 
read  the  play  to  him  and  when  Kaufman  got  through  with  the 
play  (which  later  made  a  fortune  for  another  producer)  he  ex- 
claimed: "No  good,  lousy." 

"All  right/'  said  Kaufman,  picked  up  his  hat  and  his  manu- 
script and  went  to  the  door.  At  the  door  he  paused,  turned  back, 
and  said  gently:  "1  hope  you  won't  be  offended  if  I  point  out  to 
you  that  your  trousers  are  unbuttoned." 

385 

I  KNOW  a  man  who  after  rising  at  eight-thirty  every  morning 
for  twenty-five  years  now  rises  at  six-thirty  in  order  to  have  two 
more  hours  in  which  to  hate  his  wife. 

386 

I  AM  always  horrified  when  I  hear  people  repeat  that  ancient 
wheeze  about  beauty  being  only  skin  deep.  One  must  be  a  canni- 
bal to  wish  for  much  more. 
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AND  did  you  hear  of  the  Scotchman  who  took  his  wife,  about 
to  have  a  baby,  to  the  country  because  he  heard  that  they  had 
Free  Rural  Delivery? 

388 

ONCE  he  had  assembled  two  of  each  breed  in  his  great  Ark, 
Noah  got  up  and  made  a  speech.  Told  them  that,  as  they  were  in 
rather  cramped  quarters,  there  was  no  telling  how  long  it  would 
keep  up.  So  they  couldn't  afford  any  increases  in  family  until 
the  flood  subsided  and  they  were  on  land  again.  In  conclusion, 
he  appointed  the  giraffe,  as  the  tallest  of  them  all,  to  stand  on 
guard  and  see  that  nothing  untoward  happened. 

Well,  when  the  waters  finally  subsided,  and  the  Ark  landed 
again,  the  doors  were  flung  open,  and  out  marched,  as  they  had 
come  in,  two  lions,  two  dogs,  two  tigers,  two  elephants,  two  mice, 
and  in  fact  two  of  every  other  species  except  one.  The  two  cats 
came  out  with  a  litter  of  little  kittens.  And  as  they  passed  by  the 
giraffe  one  of  them  looked  up,  winked,  and  remarked:  "I'll  bet 
you  thought  we  were  quarreling  then." 

389 

THE  office  of  the  ration  board  is  often  the  scene  of  interest- 
ing misunderstandings.  It  is  told  of  a  southern  one,  for  instance, 
that  a  mountaineer  woman,  having  obtained  ration  books  for  a 
family  of  twelve,  was  instructed  to  take  the  books  to  the  next 
table  where  the  man  would  stamp  them  and  give  her  some  litera- 
ture. The  literature  was,  of  course,  stuff  on  the  point-system. 
"Never  mind  the  literature/'  replied  the  woman  with  her  nose 
high  in  the  air,  "I  want  a  large  family/' 


134  THE  NEW 


390 

JUST  because  the  little  darling  stops  to  argue  with  you  that 
Adam  was  not  the  first  man  is  no  reason  for  concluding  that  she's 
an  atheist. 

391 

NO  woman  would  ever  have  the  temerity  to  commit  murder  if 
the  penalty  were  hanging  by  the  heel  instead  of  by  the  neck. 

392 

A  YOUNG  woman  who  gives  interpretative  dances  in  rather 
scanty  costume  was  engaged  to  perform  for  a  staid  community 
in  New  England. 

The  day  after  her  appearance  the  entertainment  committee — 
all  women — held  a  meeting  to  discuss  the  affair  of  the  night  be- 
fore. Several  had  been  heard,  when  one  member  raised  her  voice. 

"Personally/'  she  said,  "I  enjoyed  it  ever  so  much.  To  me  it 
was  most  artistic  and  symbolic  and  everything.  But  if  you  ask 
me,  I  must  say  this:  It  certainly  was  no  place  to  take  a  nervous 
man!" 


393 

MORE  than  any  other  people  in  the  world  the  people  with  the 
most  to  worry  about,  with  the  Moscow  Pact  an  accomplished 
fact,  are  the  Quislings  in  all  of  the  Hitler-conquered  countries. 

"What  will  you  do  when  the  Allies  come  back  here  and  take 
over?"  a  loyal  Norwegian  asked  the  original  of  all  of  them. 

"I  guess  I'll  just  put  my  hat  on  and  clear  out,"  was  the  reply. 

"But  what  will  you  put  your  hat  on?"  was  the  next  question. 


'MY  HUSBAND  IS  INSANELY  JEALOUS' 


'. . .  SORRY,  SIR.  WE  ONLY  ISSUE  RAILWAY  INFORMATION  . .  / 
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TWO  fleas  fell  in  love  and  one  lovely  June  day  they  got  mar- 
ried. 

Young,  industrious  and  ambitious,  the  fleas  worked  hard  and 
saved  their  money.  They  sacrificed  fun  to  assure  the  future.  One 
day  they  counted  their  money  and  were  overjoyed  to  find  they'd 
saved  five  dollars. 

"If  we  can  save  five  we  can  save  ten!"  they  agreed,  so  they 
continued  their  thrift.  They  toiled,  economized  and  planned, 
spurning  the  frivolous  pleasures  of  other  fleas.  Finally  came  the 
day  when  their  savings  totaled  ten  dollars. 

That  day  they  went  out  and  bought  their  own  dog. 


395 

"ABOUT  three  months  ago,"  so  a  friend  of  mine  said,  "four- 
teen of  us  were  waiting  in  a  line  at  the  Grand  Central  Station 
to  purchase  fares  on  outgoing  trains.  Some  among  us  had  but 
a  few  minutes  to  spare.  All  of  us,  naturally,  were  in  a  hurry  to 
transact  the  business  and  get  ourselves  and  our  luggage  aboard 
the  cars. 

"All  of  a  sudden  an  inebriated  person  burst  like  an  alcoholic 
bombshell  among  us.  Ignoring  the  rules  of  procedure,  he  shoved 
his  way  to  the  front,  elbowing  and  jostling  those  already  in  line, 
until  he  reached  the  ticket  window.  Upon  the  shelf  he  slammed 
down  a  quarter  and  a  nickel  and  in  a  loud  voice  stated  his  wishes. 

"  'Gimme  a  ticket  for  San  Francisco/  he  said. 

"  'You  can't  go  to  San  Francisco  for  thirty  cents/  stated  the 
ticketseller. 

"  Well,  where  can  I  go,  then?'  he  asked. 

"And  with  one  voice,  all  fourteen  of  us  told  him/' 
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A  STORY  is  told  about  a  trainload  of  wounded  Nazi  soldiers 
about  to  leave  the  Russian  front. 

"Remember,  that  under  no  circumstances  must  you  tell  the 
folks  at  home  anything  that  may  depress  them,"  were  the  officer's 
final  orders.  "If  your  arm  is  in  a  sling,  you  may  say  that  it  hap- 
pened while  you  were  bayoneting  a  Russian.  In  case  of  a  broken 
leg,  explain  that  it  happened  while  you  were  trampling  down  the 
Russians." 

"What  about  me?"  piped  up  a  weak  voice.  "My  face  is  in  a 
plaster-cast." 

The  officer  was  silent,  but  from  another  compartment  came  the 
reply  inevitable.  "Just  tell  'em  you  broke  your  jaw  trying  to  talk 
the  Russians  into  the  idea  that  they're  beaten." 

397 

THE  funeral  was  over.  The  elderly  widower,  having  returned 
from  the  cemetery,  sat  on  the  front  porch  of  his  small  New  Hamp- 
shire cottage  whistling  to  himself.  A  neighbor  passed,  and  saw  the 
solitary  figure  in  the  shadow  of  the  porch,  and  halted  his  team. 

"Well,  Uncle  Gil,"  he  said,  striving  to  put  sympathy  into  his 
tones,  "how  air  you  bearin'  up?" 

"Fust-rate,  Eph,"  said  the  supposedly  bereaved  one,  cheer- 
fully. "Dun't  know  ez  I  ever  felt  better." 

"I  thought  mebbe  you'd  be  missin'  her,"  said  the  neighbor. 
"She  was  a  good  wife — tuck  keer  of  your  home  and  raised  your 
children  and  always  done  mighty  well  by  you  durin'  all  the  thutty 
years  you  lived  together." 

"Yas;  I  know  that,"  stated  the  widower.  "She  done  all  them 
things  and  I  lived  with  her  thutty  years,  just  ez  you  said.  But, 
gol-dern  her,  I  never  did  like  her!" 
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OUT  in  Australia  two  Cockneys  were  sentenced  to  die  for  an 
atrocious  murder.  As  the  date  for  the  execution  drew  nearer  the 
nerves  of  both  of  them  became  more  and  more  shaken.  Dawn  of 
the  fatal  morning  found  them  in  a  state  of  terrific  funk. 

As  they  sat  in  the  condemned  cell  waiting  the  summons  to 
march  to  the  gallows  one  of  the  pair  said: 

"Me  mind's  all  in  a  whirl.  I  carn't  seem  to  remember  any- 
thing. I  carn't  even  remember  what  dye  of  the  week  it  is." 

"It's  a  Monday,"  stated  his  companion  in  misfortune. 

"Ow!"  said  the  first  one,  "wot  a  rotten  wye  to  start  the  week!" 

399 

A  YOUNG  woman  visited  a  dentist  late  one  afternoon  to 
have  an  aching  molar  removed. 

"Do  you  want  gas?"  inquired  the  dentist. 

"Suttinly  1  wants  gas,"  she  answered.  "Does  you  think  I  crave 
to  have  a  strange  man  foolin'  around  me  in  de  dark?" 

400 

IN  one  of  the  last  batches  of  mail  from  our  fighting  marines  in 
the  South  Seas,  I  came  across  this  story. 

Four  leathernecks  were  enjoying  a  little  game  in  their  tent, 
everything  quiet  except  for  that  rhythmic  clicking  sound,  when 
suddenly  through  their  tent-flap  burst  their  sergeant. 

"The  Japs  are  landing  a  couple  of  hundred  troops  down  the 
beach,"  he  shouted,  pointing  into  the  night. 

The  players  looked  at  one  another  wearily.  Finally  one  of 
them  got  up  and  yawned.  "It's  all  right,"  he  said.  "I'm  ahead. 
I'll  go." 
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FOR  years  Mrs.  Grauman,  wife  of  the  wealthy  retired  shirt- 
waist manufacturer,  had  been  ailing.  Or  anyhow,  she  thought  she 
was  ailing.  She  tried  one  specialist  after  another,  patronized  a 
succession  of  sanitariums,  took  the  cure  here,  there  and  else- 
where. Yet  nothing  seemed  to  help  her.  She  remained  a  chronic 
complainer. 

The  husband's  patience  was  sorely  tested.  Also  there  was  a 
constant  drain  upon  his  checkbook.  Mr.  Grauman  didn't  so  much 
mind  the  latter.  Always  he  had  been  a  generous  provider  for  his 
family.  What  secretly  irked  him  was  a  conviction  that  the  lady's 
trouble  was  more  or  less  imaginary;  an  unspoken  but  none-the- 
less  sincere  belief  that  his  money  was  being  spent  to  gratify  a 
neurotic  whim.  Had  Mr.  Grauman  known  the  words  "malingerer" 
and  "hypochondriac"  these  undoubtedly  were  the  words  he  would 
have  applied  in  his  own  private  diagnosis  of  the  case. 

Nevertheless,  the  invalid,  after  long  months  of  treatment, 
succumbed  to  her  mysterious  malady.  She  became  no  more. 

On  the  night  before  the  funeral  the  mourning  widower  sat 
alone  by  the  bier.  For  long  hours  he  communed  with  himself. 
Finally  he  reached  forth  a  caressing  hand  and  softly  patted  the 
casket. 

"Veil,"  he  said,  "maybe  Mommer  vas  sick !" 

402 

TH  IS  is  the  tidings  a  young  man  brought  from  draft  headquar- 
ters for  a  couple  of  his  friends  who  figured  that  they  would  escape 
the  draft  because  they  were  nearsighted.  "Brothers,"  he  moaned, 
"let  me  tell  you  what  happened  at  the  draft  board  just  now  when 
I  was  there.  A  blind  man  came  in,  led  by  a  Seeing  Eye  dog.  They 
not  only  put  the  blind  man  in  1-A,  but  they  took  the  dog  too." 
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A  YOUNG  private  sought  permission  from  his  Commanding 
Officer  to  leave  camp  for  the  week-end.  "You  see/'  he  explained, 
"my  wife's  expecting." 

"Very  good,"  said  the  Officer,  "I  understand.  Go  ahead  and  tell 
your  wife  that  I  wish  her  luck." 

The  following  week  the  soldier  was  back  again  with  the  same 
explanation:  "My  wife's  expecting." 

The  Officer  looked  surprised.  "Still  expecting,"  he  murmured. 
"Well,  well,  my  boy,  you  must  be  pretty  bothered.  Of  course  you 
can  have  the  week-end  off." 

When  the  same  soldier  appeared  again  the  third  week,  how- 
ever, the  Officer  lost  his  temper.  "Don't  tell  me  your  wife  is  still 
expecting,"  he  bellowed. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  soldier  resolutely,  "she's  still  expecting." 

"What  in  heaven  is  she  expecting?"  cried  the  Officer. 

"Me,"  said  the  soldier  simply. 

404 

THE  Kaiser  was  worried  at  the  news  of  Chateau  Thierry.  He 
rushed  into  General  LudendorfFs  headquarters  and  asked  him  in 
a  worried  voice,  "Have  you  any  real  dope  on  the  Western  Front?" 

"Only  your  son,  the  Crown  Prince,"  answered  the  General. 

405 

CONSIDER  the  retired  General  who  came  to  watch  the  bat- 
talion parade  one  Saturday  morning.  The  old  boy  was  past  90, 
but  he  still  had  young  ideas.  A  luscious  young  damsel  passed  by, 
swinging  her  whatyoumaycallit  in  a  provocative  fashion.  "Oh,  if 
I  was  only  eighty  again!"  sighed  he. 
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"SARGE,"  said  a  private  to  his  sergeant,  "I'm  in  a  jam  with  a 
French  lady  down  the  road.  I  just  bought  some  eggs  from  her  and 
I  think  I  got  gypped  when  she  made  change  for  me.  I  have  been 
trying  to  explain  what  I  meant  to  her,  but  she  keeps  answering 
me  with  a  jabber  in  French,  and  I  don't  know  what  in  heck  she  is 
talking  about.  Do  you  know  how  to  speak  French?" 

"Sure  I  do,"  replied  the  sergeant. 

"Well,  then,"  pleaded  the  private,  "if  it  isn't  too  much  trouble 
for  you,  won't  you  come  and  help  straighten  this  out  for  me?" 

The  sergeant,  flattered  by  the  private's  confidence,  lumbered 
to  his  feet  and  accompanied  him  to  the  French  woman's  farm. 

"Madame,"  he  began  impressively,  "parlez  vous  Francais?" 

"Oui,  oui,"  said  the  Frenchwoman. 

"Okay,"  said  the  sergeant.  "Then  why  the  hell  don't  you  give 
my  buddy  his  right  change?" 

407 

A  YOUNG  American  named  Rastus  Roosevelt  Jones  ap- 
proached a  recruiting  sergeant  with  the  following  proposition. 
"Boss,"  he  suggested,  "Ah'll  join  yo'  man's  army  on  condition  dat 
I  can  have  a  jeep  for  mahself." 

"Okay,"  said  the  sergeant  indulgently,  "sign  here,  my  friend." 

Rastus  was  duly  inducted  into  the  army  and,  in  accordance 
with  his  promise,  the  sergeant  led  him  over  to  a  row  of  brand 
new  jeeps  which  had  been  delivered  to  the  camp  that  day.  "Well, 
Rastus,"  he  said,  "take  your  pick  of  these  and  let's  see  how  you 
can  drive." 

Rastus'  face  registered  bewilderment  and  deep  disappoint- 
ment. "Is  dese  jeeps?"  he  said  in  disgust.  "Ah  done  thought  that 
a  jeep  was  a  female  Jap." 
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THERE  was  a  ship  concert  being  held  and  a  magician  was  en- 
tertaining the  passengers.  Perched  on  a  chandelier  was  a  parrot. 
The  magician  first  matie  a  rabbit  disappear.  Then  he  made  a  girl 
disappear.  The  parrot  looked  on  in  awe  and  exclaimed,  "Amaz- 
ing." Suddenly  there  was  an  explosion  and  the  ship  started  to 
sink.  The  magician  was  on  a  raft  and  as  he  floated  along,  he  passed 
the  parrot  who  was  perched  on  a  piece  of  wreckage.  The  parrot 
looking  at  him  in  disgust  shrieked,  "You  and  your  lousy  magic/' 

409 

THEY  were  assigning  duties  to  a  new  bunch  of  rookies  in 
Camp  Upton,  when  one  of  them  admitted  to  having,  in  less  happy 
days,  served  as  a  bill-collector. 

"Good,"  snapped  the  sergeant.  "I  guess  we  can  put  you  on  the 
bugle." 

"But  why  that?"  demanded  the  poor  fellow  who  had  never 
even  practised  on  a  harmonica. 

"For  a  bugler,"  replied  the  sergeant,  "we  need,  first  of  all,  a 
guy  who  is  used  to  being  hated." 

410 

DRAMA  critic  John  Mason  Brown  tells  that  he  was  once  in- 
vited to  lecture  on  the  drama  at  a  Long  Island  training  camp  to 
300  soldiers,  eager  to  hear  the  latest  report  on  the  Broadway 
drama.  Before  the  lecture,  Mr.  Brown  told  the  boys  to  write  down 
any  questions  that  they  wanted  to  ask  on  slips  of  paper;  he  pro- 
posed to  answer  them  at  the  end  of  his  regular  lecture.  One  ques- 
tion stopped  him  for  a  moment.  "Will  the  speaker  be  so  good,"  it 
read,  "as  to  give  us  Betty  Grable's  telephone  number?" 
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THE  going  got  just  a  bit  too  hot  for  a  little  lad  in  the  front 
line  trenches  and  he  suddenly  decided  to  take  a  run-out  powder. 
Sucessfully  eluding  everyone's  attention,  he  sneaked  out  of  the 
trench  and,  once  in  open  territory,  began  running  as  fast  as 
his  feet  would  carry  him.  Suddenly,  in  the  pitch  blackness,  he 
ran  full  tilt  into  somebody  who,  it  was  immediately  apparent, 
was  an  officer. 

"Where  the  devil  are  you  going?"  cried  the  officer. 

"Why,  Lieutenant,  Ah — "  began  the  frightened  soldier. 

"Lieutenant !"  echoed  the  officer  in  amazement. 

"Maybe  you'se  a  Captain/'  began  the  private. 

"A  Captain !"  cried  the  officer. 

"You  can't  be  a  Major,  could  you?"  essayed  the  Private. 

"Major!"  came  the  reply  in  a  tone  even  more  outraged  than 
before.  "Damn  it  all,  man,  can't  you  tell  a  General  when  you  see 
one?" 

"General!"  gasped  the  private.  "Glory  be,  has  I  run  dat  far?" 

412 

THE  new  Private  speared  his  fifth  pork  chop  and  seventh 
boiled  potato. 

"Brother,  you  sure  like  your  victuals/'  jeered  the  man  next  to 
him. 

"Not  particularly,"  said  Private  Wetterau  loftily.  "It  just 
happens  that  1  am  passionately  devoted  to  bicarbonate  of  soda." 

413 

WALL  STREET  TILLIE  says  her  boss  always  used  to  grab 
her  by  the  knee,  "but  yesterday  he  reached  a  new  high !" 
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TWO  elderly  and  very  curious  ladies  decided  one  day  to  run 
over  to  Fort  Lewis,  Washington,  and  find  out  just  exactly  what 
was  the  nature  of  the  maneuvers  and  drill  that  they  had  heard  so 
much  about.  They  were  stopped  at  the  entrance  to  the  post,  but 
noticing  that  the  guard  wore  no  gold  braid  whatever,  they  ig- 
nored him  completely  and  strode  on.  The  guard  gathered  from 
their  manner  that  they  were  the  Commanding  Officer's  God- 
parents and,  deciding  that  discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valor, 
did  nothing.  Several  lieutenants  next  attempted  to  stop  the  on- 
ward march  of  the  two  ladies,  but  their  arguments  accomplished 
nothing.  Finally  they  ran  smack  up  against  a  major  who  was 
working  out  an  army  problem  with  a  group  of  30  or  40  men.  The 
lieutenant  whispered  in  his  ear  that  the  ladies  were  beginning  to 
prove  a  knotty  problem.  The  major  shook  his  head,  pondered  for 
a  moment,  wheeled  about  and  cried  to  his  detail,  "Men,  strip  for 
showers." 

The  ladies  have  not  been  seen  at  Camp  Lewis  since  that  mo- 
ment. 


415 

THE  Lieutenant  and  the  Ensign,  on  board  a  trim  little  sub- 
chaser, had  unfortunately  fallen  for  the  same  girl  and,  in  the 
resultant  estrangement,  missed  no  opportunity  for  scoring  one 
another  off.  Each  took  a  turn  at  making  the  day's  entries  in  the 
log  book.  One  day  the  Ensign,  about  to  make  his  entry,  was  very 
surprised  to  find  in  the  Lieutenant's  handwriting,  the  words, 
"August  14th;  Ensign  drunk." 

He  stared  at  the  entry  ruefully  a  moment,  and  then  a  slow  grin 
broke  over  his  face.  Taking  up  his  pen  he  wrote  very  deliberately, 
"August  15th;  Lieutenant  sober." 
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A  FEW  men  from  various  branches  of  the  service  met  at  an 
embarkation  center,  and  as  usual  started  talking  about  their 
reputation  among  the  weaker  sex.  First  the  infantry,  then  the 
cavalry,  and  then  the  air  corps  had  told  of  their  good  times,  when 
the  artillery  representative  spoke  up  about  a  friend  of  his. 

This  fellow  had  had  a  very  unfortunate  experience  during 
maneuvers  and  had  gone  up  to  Heaven.  When  he  rang  the  bell 
at  the  pearly  gates,  St.  Peter  looked  out  through  the  gate  and 
asked:  "Who  art  thou?" 

"Private  McLoose  of  A  Company,  212th  Coast  Artillery,  sir," 
came  the  friend's  answer. 

"Just  a  moment/'  said  St.  Peter. 

An  hour  later,  the  Saint  opened  the  door  and  bade  him  enter. 

"What's  the  big  idea,"  asked  the  soldier,  "making  me  wait  so 
long?  Have  to  look  up  my  record?" 

"Nay,  my  friend,"  said  St.  Peter,  "I  was  locking  up  the 
women." 

After  that,  the  others  around  the  table  acknowledged  defeat. 

417 

A  YOUNG  interne  was  making  his  morning  visit  in  a  mater- 
nity ward  at  a  hospital.  He  stopped  at  the  first  bed  and  said: 

"When  do  you  expect  your  baby?" 

"September  4th." 

He  went  on  to  the  next  bed  and  repeated  his  question. 

"September  4th,"  came  the  reply. 

He  went  on  to  the  next  patient,  and  found  her  asleep.  He  turned 
to  the  occupant  in  the  bed  nearby,  and  asked,  "When  does 
Mrs.  K.  expect  her  baby  to  be  born?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  woman.  "You  see,  she  didn't  go  on  the 
picnic." 
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418 

A  YOUNG  beauty  was  watching  drill  one  day.  Suddenly  a  rifle 
volley  rang  out.  With  a  surprised  scream,  the  lovely  young  lady 
shrank  back  directly  into  the  arms  of  a  young  private  who  was 
standing  behind  her.  "Oh,"  she  stammered  with  a  blush,  "I  was  so 
frightened  by  the  rifles.  Won't  you  please  forgive  me?" 

"Not  at  all,  not  at  all,"  spoke  up  the  quick-witted  private. 
"Let's  go  over  and  watch  the  artillery." 

419 

THE  boys  are  not  always  pleased  with  the  cooking  of  the 
camp,  and  they  choose  the  strangest  times  to  voice  their  com- 
plaints. As  in  the  case  of  the  new  rookie  from  Staten  Island  who 
was  sick  and  was  advised  by  the  doctor  to  drink  a  cup  of  hot 
water  every  morning. 

"I  do,  doc,"  he  replied.  "But  our  camp-cook  calls  it  coffee." 


420 

SHE:  "Do  you  still  run  around  with  that  blonde?" 
He:  "Why,  didn't  you  know?  She's  married  now." 
She:  "Answer  my  question !" 

421 

IT  WAS  June  in  the  park.  The  moon  shone  on  the  bench 
nestled  among  the  rose  bushes.  The  fragrance  of  the  flowers  filled 
the  air.  Music  drifted  across  the  small  lake  from  the  casino.  On 
the  bench  sat  a  couple  entwined  in  tight  embrace:  "Corporal," 
she  sighed,  "where  did  you  learn  to  kiss  like  that?" 

"Siphoning  gas." 
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422 

A  BEAUTIFUL  young  lady  lay  on  a  bed  in  the  Receiving 
Ward  of  a  Washington  hospital,  her  only  covering  a  large  white 
sheet.  Two  upstanding  young  gentlemen  in  white  passed  by  and 
were  struck  by  the  young  lady's  lovely  features.  One  of  the  young 
men  drew  back  the  sheet  and  carefully  examined  the  patient  from 
head  to  foot.  "Do  you  think  you  will  have  to  operate?"  the  girl 
asked  anxiously  after  a  few  moments.  "Oh,  you  will  have  to  ask 
the  doctors/1  said  one  of  the  young  men,  cheerily.  "We're  only 
ensigns." 

423 

YEOMAN  BOLES  was  outraged  when  he  discovered  that  he 
had  contracted  a  first-class  case  of  measles  and  was  sent  to  the 
base  hospital  at  the  very  time  when  he  expected  to  ship  for  foreign 
shores.  His  rage  turned  to  dreamy  contentment,  however,  when 
he  found  that  the  nurse  assigned  to  his  sick  bed  was  a  superlative 
specimen  of  American  girlhood.  Yeoman  Boles  decided  then  and 
there  to  employ  every  stratagem  that  would  keep  him  in  the 
hospital  as  long  as  possible.  One  day  the  nurse  thrust  a  ther- 
mometer under  his  nose  and  turned  her  back  for  a  moment  to 
attend  the  chap  in  the  next  bed.  Boles  hastily  seized  the  ther- 
mometer and  deposited  it  in  a  glass  of  boiling  water  beside  his 
bed.  When  the  nurse  turned  back  to  him,  he  handed  her  the  ther- 
mometer with  a  look  of  starry-eyed  innocence.  The  nurse  made 
her  reading  and  promptly  grabbed  Boles  by  the  arm,  and  started 
to  yank  him  out  of  bed. 

"Hey  nurse,  what's  the  big  idea?"  cried  Boles  in  alarm.  "Can't 
you  see  I  am  still  a  very  sick  man?" 

"Sick  nothing,"  snapped  the  nurse.  "You've  got  a  temperature 
of  exactly  130  degrees.  Brother,  you're  not  sick;  you're  dead." 


ANECDOTA  AMERICANA  147 


424 

THE  defection  of  domestic  help  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
gravest  problems  produced  by  the  war  on  the  home  front.  Nina 
tells  of  overhearing  two  maids  comparing  notes  at  the  end  of  a 
week  of  their  new  jobs. 

"I  have  a  perfectly  terrible  time  at  my  place/'  one  of  them 
said.  "All  day  it  is,  yes,  ma'am;  yes,  ma'am;  yes,  ma'am." 

"And  me,"  said  the  other,  "with  me  it  is  all  night,  just  'No, 
sir;  No,  sir;  and  No,  sir/  " 


425 

MAY :  'That  old  millionaire  I  married  said  he  would  satisfy 
me  or  die  in  the  attempt." 

Fay:  "Well,  where  did  you  bury  him?" 


426 

SHE:  "Is  love  a  nice  game  to  play  at?" 
He:  "It's  the  only  game  I  know  that's  never  postponed  because 
of  darkness." 


427 

PRIVATE  ANDREYOVITCH  rejoined  his  Russian  infantry 
battalion  after  a  vacation  in  Moscow.  "What  is  the  first  thing 
you  did  when  you  saw  your  Petrushka?"  asked  his  pal  Ivan. 

"I  won't  tell  you  that,"  answered  Andreyovitch,  "but  I  will 
tell  you  the  second  thing  I  did." 

"What  was  that?"  asked  Ivan. 

"I  took  off  my  skis,"  said  Andreyovitch. 
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428 

GAY :  "I  had  some  fight  with  my  artist  boy  friend." 
Fay:  "It  must  have  been  over  nothing." 
Gay:  "Yeah,  you  guessed  it  right.  Over  the  nothing  he  wanted 
me  to  pose  in." 

429 

AN  officer  on  board  a  battleship  was  drilling  his  men. 

"I  want  every  man  to  He  on  his  back,  put  his  legs  in  the  air,  and 
move  them  as  if  he  were  riding  a  bicycle,"  he  explained.  "Now 
begin."  After  a  short  time  one  of  the  men  stopped. 

"Why  have  you  stopped,  Murphy?"  asked  the  officer. 

"If  ye  plaze,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "Oi'm  coasting." 

430 

AN  extremely  dignified  gentleman  presented  himself  one  morn- 
ing at  the  office  of  one  of  the  busiest  Generals  in  the  nation's 
capital.  The  General's  secretary  assured  the  gentleman  that  she 
would  usher  him  into  the  General's  presence  at  the  earliest  pos- 
sible moment,  but  the  weary  minutes  dragged  by  and  the  gentle- 
man grew  obviously  more  and  more  impatient.  Finally  he 
stamped  over  to  the  secretary's  desk,  and  barked  at  her:  "Kindly 
tell  General  so  and  so  that  the  Governor  of  the  Virgin  Islands 
will  wait  here  just  five  minutes  more.  And  that,  by  heavens,  is 
final!" 

The  secretary,  very  much  flustered,  rushed  in  to  the  General 
and  interrupted  his  conference,  "There  is  a  gentleman  outside," 
she  whispered  hurriedly,  "who  says  he  is  the  Virgin  of  Governor's 
Island,  and  that  he  has  to  see  you  inside  of  five  minutes,  or  else." 

"For  goodness'  sake,"  said  the  General,  "I  didn't  know  they 
had  any  more  over  there.  Send  him  in  immediately." 
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431 

THE  young  couple  were  dawdling  over  a  late  breakfast  after 
a  night  at  a  super  wild  party. 

"Was  it  you  I  kissed  in  the  parlor  last  night?"  hubby  asked. 
His  wife  looked  at  him  reflectively,  "About  what  time  was  it?" 


432 

A  DOUGHTY  captain  of  a  U.  S.  destroyer  was  deeply  sus- 
picious of  a  couple  of  new  ensigns  who  were  assigned  to  his  ship 
because  he  knew  that  they  had  completed  their  whole  course  of 
training  in  a  few  short  months.  He  was  a  member  of  the  old  school 
and  believed  that  nobody  could  be  a  good  ensign  unless  he  had 
had  at  least  four  years  of  preparatory  work  at  Annapolis.  One 
day,  when  his  ship  was  wallowing  in  a  terrific  storm  in  mid  ocean, 
he  singled  out  one  of  the  new  ensigns  to  go  on  deck  and  figure  out 
the  ship's  position  by  dead  reckoning.  A  tougher  assignment,  of 
course,  could  not  be  found.  The  ensign  clung  to  the  rail  while 
wave  after  wave  swept  over  the  deck  and  did  the  best  that  he 
could.  Finally  he  staggered  below  and  presented  the  results  of  his 
computation  to  the  captain.  The  captain  studied  the  report  for  a 
moment  and  the  shadow  of  a  smile  trembled  at  the  corner  of  his 
lips.  Then  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  six  feet  three.  "Take 
your  hat  off,  sir,"  he  bellowed  at  the  confused  ensign.  "I  see  by 
your  findings  that  we  are  in  the  very  middle  of  Westminster 
Abbey." 

433 

"PLEASE  don't  cry,  honey,"  pleaded  Boatswain  Botsford,  as 
he  awkwardly  patted  his  girl's  shoulder.  "Honest,  1  ain't  got  a  girl 
in  every  port.  I  ain't  been  in  every  port." 
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434 

A  TAR  with  a  black  eye  explained  that  the  WAVES  had  gotten 
too  rough. 

435 

A  YOUNG  Lieutenant  Commander  heard  with  consternation  a 
rumor  that  the  Waves  were  going  to  be  assigned  to  the  ammuni- 
tion room  below  deck  on  ships. 

"Jimminy  Crickets/'  he  grumbled,  "you'd  think  those  fellows 
in  Washington  would  know  how  long  you  always  have  to  wait 
for  women  in  the  powder  room." 

436 

A  TENNESSEE  society  lady's  daily  routine  was  rudely  in- 
terrupted recently  by  army  maneuvers.  As  her  car  approached  a 
bridge  that  she  crossed  twice  a  day  from  and  to  her  home,  she  was 
halted  by  a  sentry.  "You  can't  drive  across  this  bridge,  lady/'  he 
said  firmly.  "It  has  just  been  blown  up." 

The  lady  looked  at  the  untouched  bridge  and  at  the  sentry, 
shrugged  her  shoulders  in  despair,  and  got  out  of  her  car  to  mull 
over  the  situation.  At  this  point,  another  soldier  hove  into  view. 
"Officer,"  she  inquired,  "can  you  tell  me  one  reason  why  1  cannot 
drive  my  car  over  this  bridge?" 

"Lady,"  he  answered  soberly,  "I  can't  tell  you  anything  at  all. 
I  have  been  dead  for  three  days." 

437 

"TH  IS  is  the  only  country  where  they  lock  up  the  jury  and  let 
the  criminal  go  home  every  night,"  says  Gov.  Tom  Dewey. 
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438 

NEW  YORK  has  had  a  look  at  several  fine  young  officers  of  the 
British  Merchant  Marine  in  recent  weeks  while  their  ships  have 
been  in  the  process  of  unloading  and  loading  vital  supplies.  Un- 
fortunately, there  are  very  few  funds  available  to  provide  them 
with  pocket  money  while  they  are  on  shore  here,  and  those  that 
are  not  fortunate  enough  to  find  hospitable  friends  must  count 
the  pennies  very  closely  indeed.  It  is  told  that  one  of  these  young 
English  officers  put  up  at  a  famous  Park  Avenue  hotel  and  neg- 
lected to  inquire  the  daily  room  rate  when  he  registered.  On  the 
morning  of  his  departure,  he  was  presented  with  his  bill.  He 
gazed  at  it  a  moment  and  then  sought  the  cashier.  "Am  I  correct," 
he  asked,  "in  assuming  that  suggestions  from  your  patrons  are 
welcome?" 

"They  certainly  are,"  said  the  cashier.  "Hasn't  everything  been 
satisfactory?" 

"Everything  has  been  fine,"  agreed  the  officer,  "but  I  have  no- 
ticed that  you  have  a  sign  posted  in  all  your  rooms  which  reads, 
'Have  you  left  anything?'  May  I  suggest  a  slight  alteration  in  the 
phraseology?  Change  the  signs  to  read,  'Have  you  anything 
left?'" 

439 

GROUCHO  MARX  reports  that  a  Hollywood  draft  board  has 
adopted  a  new  means  for  examining  candidates.  One  doctor  looks 
into  his  left  ear  and  another  into  his  right  ear  and,  unless  their 
glances  meet,  he's  in ! 

440 

"SPEECHES  are  like  the  horns  on  a  steer — a  point  here,  a 
point  there — with  a  lot  of  bull  in  between." 
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441 

ONE  sergeant  gave  an  order  for  the  whole  company  to  raise 
the  right  leg.  One  confused  draftee  raised  his  left  leg  in  error. 
The  sergeant  looked  down  the  line  and  saw  the  upraised  left  leg 
of  one  soldier  right  next  to  the  upraised  right  leg  of  the  recruit 
beside  him. 

"Who  is  that  smart  aleck  in  the  middle  of  the  line/'  he  bel- 
lowed, "who  raised  both  legs?" 

442 

"I  AM  going  to  show  you/'  said  the  flying  instructor  in  mid- 
air, "that  I've  got  complete  confidence  in  your  flying  ability." 
He  threw  his  stick  out  of  the  plane. 

"Oh,  that's  how  you  do  it,"  remarked  the  student  pilot,  and 
threw  his  stick  out  too. 

443 

LAWYER  (to  prospective  client):  "If  you're  not  in  trouble, 
I'll  take  the  case — if  you  are  in  a  jam  and  want  to  get  out  of  it, 
my  partner  will  handle  it.  If  you're  not  involved  and  want  to  get 
into  trouble,  his  son,  who  just  graduated  from  law  school,  will 
take  it." 

444 

A  COUPLE  of  midwest  farmers,  out  for  a  stroll,  advanced 
about  ten  feet  on  the  planking  and  one  of  them  suddenly  ex- 
claimed : 

"Look  here,  Ed,  here's  a  girl's  coat!  Must  have  been  a  suicide!" 
Suddenly  there  boomed  a  deep  male  voice  near-by: 
"You  leave  that  coat  alone  or  there'll  be  a  murder!" 
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445 

A  TRAVELING  man,  suddenly  deciding  to  spend  a  week-end 
at  home,  boarded  a  train  and  sent  the  customary  wire  to  his  wife. 
Upon  his  arrival  he  found  her  in  the  loving  embraces  of  a  boy 
friend.  Angrily  he  left  the  house,  took  a  room  in  a  hotel,  and 
applied  next  day  for  a  divorce.  The  father-in-law,  hearing  of  the 
affair,  called  the  young  man  and  sought  to  placate  him  in  behalf 
of  his  daughter. 

"Rose  has  always  been  a  good  wife  to  you,  Henry,"  explained 
the  old  man.  "If  she  has  made  a  misstep  there  is  probably  an  ex- 
planation for  it." 

"It's  no  use,"  replied  Henry,  "I'm  going  to  proceed  with  the 
divorce." 

"Then  meet  me  at  lunch  tomorrow  and  we'll  talk  it  over.  In  the 
meantime  I'll  see  Rose  again." 

"All  right,"  said  Henry,  "I'll  meet  you  but  I'm  through." 

At  noon  next  day  the  two  met  at  a  restaurant. 

"Henry,  old  boy,"  exclaimed  the  older  man,  slapping  his  son- 
in-law  on  the  back.  "Everything  is  okay.  I  knew  Rose  had  a 
good  reason  for  that  little  episode." 

"Oh,  yeah,"  said  Henry. 

"Sure,"  beamed  the  old  man.  "She  didn't  get  your  telegram." 


446 

THE  big,  buxom  wench  was  taken  before  the  court  and  charged 
with  being  a  nuisance. 

"What's  your  name  and  address?"  questioned  the  court. 

"What  am  de  diffrence,  Jedge?"  replied  the  colored  girl.  "Yo' 
wouldn't  call  on  me  nohow." 
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447 

AND  it  came  to  pass  that  three  were  condemned  to  the  Lower 
Regions — an  Englishman,  a  Frenchman,  and  an  Irisher.  They 
appeared  at  the  hangout  of  his  Satanic  Majesty,  who  told  them 
that  as  they  were  all  good  fellows  he  would  give  each  a  chance  to 
get  out  of  Hades.  The  man  who  proposed  any  trick  His  Majesty 
could  not  perform  would  get  a  return  ticket  to  earth. 

The  Englishman  pointed  to  a  tree  and  told  Satan  to  turn  it 
into  gold.  With  a  deft  wave  of  his  wand  Satan  immediately  had 
the  tree  turned  into  shimmering  gold.  The  Frenchman  suggested 
that  he  make  the  River  Styx  run  up  hill,  which  was  quickly  ac- 
complished. 

"Now,  Clancy/'  asked  the  Devil,  "what's  yours?  You're  the 
last  bet  and  if  you  can  tell  me  something  I  cannot  do  I'll  give  all 
three  of  you  a  passport  back  to  San  Francisco." 

Clancy  sat  down  on  a  clinker  and  scratched  his  head.  Having 
recently  consumed  a  lot  of  homebrew  his  seat  near  the  fire  made 
him  exceedingly  uncomfortable  so  that  the  extreme  heat  caused 
him  to  commit  the  social  error  of  belching.  "There  you  are,"  said 
Clancy,  "sew  a  button  on  THAT!" 

448 

THE  young  flapper  bride  entered  a  Los  Angeles  department 
store  and  made  her  way  to  the  men's  section. 

"Tomorrow's  my  husband's  birthday,"  she  informed  the  clerk, 
"and  I  want  to  get  him  a  pair  of  sport  trousers." 

Just  as  she  stooped  over  to  pick  up  her  handkerchief  from  the 
floor,  the  clerk  withdrew  a  pair  of  snappy  gray  pants  from  a  pile 
on  the  counter. 

"Twenty-inch  bottom,  madam?"  he  inquired,  smiling  a  little. 

"Well,  don't  I  know  it!"  snapped  the  indignant  young  lady. 
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449 

THE  theatre  was  crowded  and  a  devoted  couple  had  been 
forced  to  accept  single  seats,  and  the  young  lady  didn't  care  for 
the  arrangement.  Then  it  occurred  to  her  that  her  neighbor  might 
be  willing  to  change  seats  with  her  fiance. 

"Pardon  me,  but  are  you  alone?"  she  whispered. 

The  gentle  little  man  gave  no  sign  so  she  repeated  her  question 
a  little  louder.  Still  no  answer,  and  she  tried  again. 

And  at  that  the  little  man  turned  slightly  toward  her,  keeping 
his  eyes  upon  the  stage. 

"Cut  it  out!"  he  whispered  savagely.  "My  whole  darn  family's 
here!" 


450 

FOR  years  Yehifsky  had  wanted  to  meet  Abe  Bitzer,  who 
owned  a  big  general  merchandise  establishment  out  West;  but 
each  year  for  ten  years  Bitzer  had  sent  one  of  his  sons  East  to  do 
the  buying  and  each  year  it  had  been  a  different  son. 

When  Yehifsky  learned  that  a  Mr.  Bitzer  was  registered  at  the 
hotel  which  the  Bitzers  always  patronized,  he  rushed  over,  hop- 
ing at  last  his  chance  had  come  to  meet  Abe  Bitzer,  who  had 
favored  him  with  so  much  business.  Learning  the  number  of  the 
Bitzer  room  and  being  apprised  of  Mr.  Bitzer's  anxiety  to  meet 
him,  Yehifsky  rushed  upstairs. 

"Is  diss  de  Mr.  Bitzer  vot  owns  de  beeg  depottment  store?"  ex- 
citedly said  Yehifsky,  shaking  hands  warmly. 

"No,"  said  the  other,  smiling.  "I'm  just  another  one  of  his 


sons." 


"Gevalt!"  cried  Yehifsky,  in  his  disappointment.  "How  many 
more  sons  of  Bitzer  are  there!" 
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451 

TWO  Irishmen  bought  an  animal  commonly  known  as  a  beast 
of  burden.  Pat  declared  that  this  animal  was  a  donkey,  while 
Mike  insisted  it  was  a  mule.  To  settle  the  argument  they  decided 
to  let  the  priest  of  the  local  church  properly  classify  the  animal. 

"According  to  the  Bible/'  said  the  priest,  upon  being  asked 
whether  the  beast  was  a  mule  or  a  donkey,  "this  animal  is  known 
as  an  ass." 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  animal  died.  As  the  Irishmen  were 
busily  engaged  in  digging  a  grave  the  priest  passed  by. 

"What  are  you  boys  doing  this  morning?  Digging  a  post  hole?" 
he  asked  the  sorrowing  sons  of  Erin. 

"Not  according  to  the  Bible!"  Pat  and  Mike  replied  in  unison. 

452 

SMOKEY  JOE  attended  a  dance  in  Bridgeport  where  in  the 
course  of  the  evening  he  was  introduced  to  a  beautiful  blonde. 

"So  your  name  is  Rose?"  he  remarked  during  a  waltz.  "What 
perfume  do  you  use?" 

"Rose,"  she  replied. 

Later  he  danced  with  a  brunette. 

"What's  your  name?"  he  asked. 

"Violet." 

Joe's  last  dance  was  with  a  redhead. 

"What's  your  name?"  he  wanted  to  know. 

"Fanny." 

"Ah,"  said  Joe,  "I  thought  so." 

453 
A  BACHELOR  is  a  man  who  has  no  children — to  speak  of! 
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THEN  there's  the  one  about  the  fellow  who  had  to  go  to  a 
masquerade  ball  and  didn't  know  what  to  wear.  ...  He  finally 
put  on  one  of  Lana  Turner's  sweaters  and  went  as  a  camel. 

455 

RASTUS  was  very  jealous  of  his  dusky  sweetheart.  His  work 
kept  him  busy  during  the  evenings  and  made  it  hard  for  him  to 
keep  tabs  on  her.  Whenever  he  questioned  Mandy  as  to  her  faith- 
fulness she  always  protested  that  he  was  the  only  man  she  had 
ever  loved. 

Finally,  he  did  a  little  gum-shoe  work  among  her  friends,  and 
discovered  that  she  had  been  kissed  by  practically  every  colored 
man  in  town.  He  went  to  see  Mandy  in  a  rage. 

"WafTo'  you'  tell  me  dat  Ah  was  the  onliest  man  Yo'  eber 
lubbed,  when  heah  Ah  finds  yo'  has  been  kissin'  all  de  cullud  gents 
in  town  pwomiscusly?"  he  said  mournfully. 

"Now,  honey,  keep  yo'  shirt  on,"  soothed  Mandy.  "Ain't  Ah 
allus  gibbed  yo'  honey-dew  kisses?" 

Rastus  had  to  admit  she  had. 

"Well,  yo'  iggerump  man,"  protested  Mandy,  "did  yo'  all 
think  Ah  learned  to  lub  like  dat  from  er  corspondence  school?" 

456 

MOTHER  was  reciting  Mother  Goose  rhymes  to  little  Bobbie. 

"The  Queen  of  Hearts,  she  made  some  tarts,"  she  canted. 

"And  what  was  the  King  of  Hearts  doing?"  questioned  Bobbie. 

"I  wouldn't  be  a  bit  surprised,  dear,"  said  mother,  a  suspicious 
smile  lurking  at  the  corners  of  her  mouth,  "if  the  King  was  doing 
the  same  thing." 
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457 

MR.  J.  P.  MORAN  asked  for  a  divorce  from  his  wife  because 
she  wouldn't  let  J.  P.  in  bed. 

458 

PIE-EYED  PETE  recently  went  for  a  tour  of  inspection 
through  an  insane  asylum.  Approaching  a  fellow  with  a  paper  hat 
he  asked  him  his  name. 

"Napoleon,"  answered  the  nut,  strutting  proudly  away. 

"What's  your  name,  my  poor  fellow?"  he  inquired  of  a  speci- 
men dressed  in  a  cornshuck  doormat  and  a  dogskin  rug. 

"Robinson  Crusoe,"  replied  the  inmate.  "I've  been  here  on  this 
island  for  years.  That's  my  man  Friday,  over  there  in  the  shoe 
dressing." 

Wandering  about,  Pete  came  to  the  attic  where  a  fellow  was 
perched  on  a  rafter. 

"And  who  are  you?"  asked  Pete. 

"Tweet,  tweet,"  answered  this  one.  "One  beautiful  spring  eve- 
ning my  father  and  mother  went  for  a  lark  and,  tweet,  tweet ! — 
I'm  the  lark !" 


459 

AN  AILING  gentleman  ambled  into  a  doctor's  office:  "I'm 
having  trouble  with  eyesight  and  hearing,"  he  announced.  "Are 
you  a  drinking  man?"  asked  the  medico.  "Yes,  doctor."  "That's 
it — stop  drinking  at  once,  report  to  me  in  a  month."  A  month 
later  he  reported:  "Doc,  I  still  have  trouble  with  my  eyesight 
and  hearing."  "Did  you  stop  drinking  as  I  told  you?"  "Nope — 
what  I've  been  drinking  is  so  much  better  than  what  I've  been 
seeing  and  hearing  lately  I  decided  to  keep  it  up!" 
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IN  Hollywood  they  tell  the  story  of  a  screen  star  who  took  a 
walk  in  the  woods  while  on  location  in  the  northern  part  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

"What  a  ducky  place  for  a  swim,"  she  said. 

After  a  careful  look  around  to  see  that  there  were  no  intruders, 
she  hid  her  clothes  in  some  bushes  and  dived  into  the  water. 

Suddenly,  a  farmer  appeared  from  the  thicket  where  she  had 
hidden  her  clothing.  She  was  terrified.  She  hoped  he  would  soon 
go  away,  but  he  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  leave.  Finally  she  became 
chilled  so  she  walked  out  on  the  bank  and  began  searching  for 
something  to  cover  her  goose-pimples. 

At  last  she  found  an  old  dish  pan  half  buried  in  the  mud. 
Holding  it  before  her,  she  marched  toward  the  farmer  to  give 
him  a  piece  of  her  mind. 

"Do  you  know  what  I'm  thinking?"  she  demanded  angrily. 

"Sure,"  grinned  the  yokel.  "You're  thinking  that  there's  a  bot- 
tom in  that  old  pan,  but  I  know  a  darnsight  better!" 

461 

THERE'S  the  story  of  the  Hollywood  Movie  Magnate,  who, 
after  being  sued  by  the  government  for  income  tax  evasion,  was 
endeavoring  to  cut  down  the  expenses  on  his  estate.  To  add  to 
his  troubles,  his  Swedish  cook,  known  for  her  delectable  dishes, 
not  only  refused  to  take  a  decrease  in  salary,  but  she  threatened 
to  quit  if  her  wages  were  not  increased. 

The  magnate  was  discussing  the  matter  with  his  butler,  and 
apparently  within  the  cook's  hearing.  When  the  butler  suggested 
that  perhaps  the  master  had  better  dicker  with  the  woman,  the 
cook  interrupted,  "Don't  you  tank  that  bane  do  some  good.  I 
bane  raspactable  'oman;  and  I  bane  need  the  money,  too!" 
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WHEN  Nanette  arrived  at  her  girl  friend  Nell's  apartment  in 
the  city,  Nell  showed  all  her  possessions  to  her  friend. 

"Goodness/*  exclaimed  Nanette,  "where  did  you  get  such  fine 
clothes?" 

"I  bought  them  with  the  money  I  got  from  the  soldiers  in  camp 
outside  of  town/' 

Nanette's  eyes  bulged.  "I'd  like  to  earn  some  money  for  swell 
clothes,  too." 

"Well,"  advised  Nell,  "all  you  have  to  do  is  to  go  out  to  camp, 
take  a  walk  down  the  road  with  one  of  the  soldiers.  He'll  be  glad 
to  give  you  $5  for  a  kiss.  Imagine  it !" 

Two  o'clock  the  next  morning  Nanette  returned  to  Nell's  apart- 
ment. Nell  sat  up  in  bed. 

"It's  about  time  you  turned  in.  How  did  you  make  out?" 

"Wonderful,  Nell,  wonderful!  Gee,  I  made  more  than  you  did 
in  a  month!  Almost  $500!" 

"Then  why  didn't  you  take  a  taxi  home,  silly?" 

"Oh,  I  didn't  collect  the  money.  The  boys  are  going  to  give  it 
to  me  pay-day." 

463 

SOME  people  wonder  what  the  old  Mormon  wedding  cere- 
mony was  like.  Well,  it  went  something  like  this: 

Preacher  (to  groom) :  "Do  you  take  these  women  to  be  your 
lawfully  wedded  wives?" 

Groom:  "I  do!" 

Preacher  (to  brides) :  "And  do  you  take  this  man  to  be  your 
lawfully  wedded  husband?" 

Brides:  "We  do!" 

Preacher:  "Some  of  you  girls  there  in  the  back  will  have  to 
speak  louder  if  you  want  to  be  included  in  this." 
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IN  the  final  a  teacher  in  a  public  school  said  to  her  children  one 
day,  "Now  children,  the  principal  is  coming  this  afternoon  and 
will  put  some  questions  to  the  class  and  I  want  you  to  make  a 
splendid  showing,  and  as  I  happen  to  know  just  what  questions  he 
is  going  to  ask,  I  am  going  to  coach  you,  and  want  you  to  answer 
him  correctly. 

"Now,  Johnny,  you  are  in  seat  one.  He  will  ask  you,  'Who 
made  you?'  and  your  answer  will  be,  'God  made  me/  You,  Billy, 
are  in  the  second  seat  and  he  will  ask  you,  'Who  were  the  first 
people  on  earth?'  And  your  answer  will  be,  'Adam  and  Eve/  " 

Just  a  moment  before  the  principal  came  into  the  room,  Johnny 
asked  to  go  to  the  wash  room.  Turning  to  the  first  boy,  who  in  the 
absence  of  Johnny  happened  to  be  Billy,  the  principal  asked, 
"Who  made  you?"  The  answer  came  back,  "Adam  and  Eve." 
"What's  that?  Don't  you  know  that  God  made  you?"  "Not  on 
your  life,"  was  the  answer.  "The  fellow  that  God  made  is  down- 
stairs washing  his  hands." 

465 

A  DAPPER  fellow  walked  into  a  bakery  and  ordered  a  special 
cake,  "I  want  it  fifty-five  inches  in  diameter — nine  layers — seven 
colored  frostings,"  he  specified.  "In  the  center,  I  want  my  initials, 
R.N.  I  want  it  as  soon  as  possible."  "I'll  have  it  for  you  in  a 
week,"  was  the  answer.  On  the  appointed  day,  he  called,  inspected 
the  cake:  "It  isn't  exactly  the  way  I  want  it — change  the  yellow 
frosting  to  orchid — and  the  initials  are  in  the  wrong  script — I 
want  them  in  Old  English."  "It'll  take  me  another  day  to  make 
the  change."  On  the  second  inspection,  the  fellow  was  delighted: 
"Perfect— perfect."  "Where  shall  I  send  it,  sir?"  "No  place— I'll 
eat  it  here!" 
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WHEN  business  began  to  sink  below  the  zero  mark,  the  owner 
of  the  Westward  Ho,  the  sole  remaining  hotel  in  a  former  pros- 
perous range  town,  decided  to  sell  out.  He  offered  his  property 
dirt  cheap,  but  received  no  bids. 

And  then,  suddenly,  and  for  no  apparent  reason  at  all,  his 
business  began  to  thrive.  The  hotel  bus  brought  to  his  door  five, 
ten,  and  as  high  as  fifteen  male  guests  upon  the  arrival  of  every 
train.  Finally  he  decided  to  investigate.  He  approached  his  col- 
ored porter  who  also  doubled  as  bus  driver. 

"Rastus,"  he  said,  "just  what  do  you  do  at  the  depot  to  get  all 
these  guests?  They  don't  climb  into  your  bus  of  their  own  free 
will  and  accord,  do  they?" 

"Yas,  dey  sho'  do,  boss/'  insisted  the  colored  porter.  "All  Ah 
says  when  th'  train  stops  is  Tree  bus  to  Westward  Ho  House!' 
at  th'  top  of  mah  voice,  and  dey  all  piles  in !" 

467 

WHEN  Caesar  tried  to  take  Ireland,  says  Marc  Connelly,  he 
was  repulsed  by  Clancy  and  Finnegan.  Caesar  returned  with  more 
legions — again  was  pushed  back.  Julius  was  now  really  mad.  He 
gathered  the  full  might  of  his  armies  and  navies  and  started  for 
Ireland  again.  This  time,  Clancy  and  Finnegan  were  careless. 
Sitting  on  a  raft,  they  were  surrounded,  captured  after  a  terrible 
struggle  and  brought  to  the  Forum,  as  captives.  Caesar  threw  the 
pair  into  the  arena  against  500  gladiators.  Clancy  and  Finnegan 
mowed  them  down.  Caesar  burned.  He  ordered  them  to  fight 
2,000  lions.  This  day  the  crowd  really  turned  out.  As  Caesar  and 
his  retinue  entered  the  arena,  Clancy  pointed:  "See  that  beauti- 
ful blonde  with  Caesar?  Well,  this  morning,  she  looked  at  me 
and" — just  then  there  was  a  mighty  roar — "Sorry,  Finnegan, 
here  come  the  lions — I'll  have  to  tell  you  the  rest  later!" 
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MAGNOLIA  and  Salpatica,  two  Memphis  brunettes,  met  one 
day  in  a  Jim  Crow  car  and  began  exchanging  neighborhood 
gossip. 

"Ah  heahs  dat  Suzie  done  havin'  trouble  wif  her  health,"  ob- 
served Magnolia.  "What  do  de  doctah  say  am  de  defugalty?" 

"Lawsy,  dar  is  plenty  de  mattah  wif  dat  woman/'  Salpatica 
complained. 

"Has  she  evah  had  a  consummation  of  physicians?" 

"Oh,  yes.  She  done  had  a  fizzical  'zamination,  too/' 

"An'  what  verdict  did  dey  brought  in?" 

"Dey  said  she  was  sufferin'  from  hardenin'  of  de  artillery,  an' 
Ian'  sakes,  she  ain't  even  been  near  no  army  camp !" 


469 

JOE  LOUIS,  in  the  Polo  Grounds,  finished  an  opponent  in  a 
few  seconds  of  the  first  round.  After  the  victim  got  in  his  dressing- 
room,  he  didn't  say  a  word — he  was  still  out.  He  dressed  and  his 
manager  escorted  him  to  the  street.  It  was  raining.  The  pug  put 
out  his  hand  and  moaned:  "Gee,  this  will  hurt  the  gate  receipts!" 
"Oh,"  cracked  the  manager,  "I  forgot  to  tell  you — the  fight  was 
called  off!" 


470 

A  FIRE  was  raging  fiercely  through  one  of  the  de  luxe  apart- 
ment houses  on  the  Gold  Coast.  With  a  cry  of  despair  a  frantic 
mother  broke  through  the  ring  of  curious  onlookers. 

"Oh,  fireman,"  she  implored,  "save  my  precious  daughter!" 
"Lady,"  replied  the  smoke-eater,  "we're  firemen,  not  evan- 
gelists!" 
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AN  Arabian  scientist  had  a  beautiful  daughter  who  annoyed 
him  by  entertaining  her  boy  friends  in  the  parlor.  One  day  he 
brought  home  a  queer  looking  contraption. 

"This  iss  an  invention  of  mine  own,  Reba,"  he  told  his  wife. 
"It  iss  a  television  set  to  keep  a  check  on  our  Rozie.  I  attach  it 
vun  end  in  de  parlor  and  vun  end  in  our  room.  .  .  .  Izzie  Bern- 
stein iss  calling  tonight.  If  he  holds  her  hand  a  green  light  will 
flash.  If  he  kisses  her  a  poiple  light  will  flash/' 

They  installed  the  set  and  sat  down  to  wait.  Presently  Izzie  ar- 
rived. He  settled  himself  in  the  parlor.  The  scientist  dozed  off. 

"Oh,  Moe,"  called  Reba,  excitedly,  "come  qvick  once  and  look 
at  de  pretty  rainbow !" 


472 

BERNARD  SHAW  likes  to  tell  about  the  time  Lionel  Barry- 
more  was  scheduled  to  appear  in  "Macbeth."  There  was  no  little 
doubt  among  New  York  ticket  brokers  whether  to  "buy  in"  be- 
fore the  opening.  McBride  was  the  leading  broker  and  the  "specs" 
were  on  hand  for  the  premiere.  Lionel  floundered  through  the 
part.  Then  came  the  big  moment — his  shout  "Lay  on,  MacDuff!" 
Came  the  answer,  from  the  rear  of  the  house:  "Lay  off,  Mc- 
Bride!" 


473 

A  HILLBILLY  called  on  a  girl  for  a  year,  says  Jimmy  Walker. 
Finally,  her  father  became  impatient.  "Time  I  asked  you  some- 
thing— are  your  intentions  to  my  daughter  honorable  or  dis- 
honorable?" "You  mean  I  have  a  choice?"  queried  the  hillbilly. 
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THE  code  of  manners  employed  by  the  Germans  needs 
scarcely  any  further  illumination,  but  the  following  incident 
may  serve  as  further  light  upon  this  threadbare  subject. 

A  physician  boarded  a  crowded  crosstown  car.  A  woman  was 
standing,  and  a  big  German  seated,  sprawling  over  twice  the 
space  necessary.  Indignantly  the  doctor  said  to  him : 

"See  here !  Why  don't  you  move  a  little  so  that  this  tired  woman 
may  have  a  seat?" 

For  a  moment  the  German  looked  dazed.  Then  a  broad  smile 
spread  over  his  countenance  as  he  answered: 

"Say,  dot' s  a  joke  on  you,  all  right!  Dot's  my  vife!" 

475 

A  YOUNG  radical  refused  to  work.  His  old  man  let  him  have 
it:  "Fine  bum — why  don't  you  go  to  work  and  make  some 
money?"  "Aha,  I'm  glad  you  brought  that  up.  It'll  come  the 
revolution  and  we'll  have  a  Utopia — we  won't  need  the  money!" 
"But  why  don't  you  go  to  work  and  make  $50,000 — when  it  comes 
the  revolution,  then  you  can  help  them  with  it."  "Aha — suppose 
it  don't  come  the  revolution— then  I'm  stuck  with  the  $50,000." 

476 

DINAH  had  been  troubled  with  a  toothache  for  some  time  be- 
fore she  got  up  enough  courage  to  go  to  a  dentist.  The  moment  he 
touched  her  tooth  she  screamed. 

"What  are  you  making  such  a  noise  for?"  he  demanded.  "Don't 
you  know  I'm  a  'painless  dentist'?" 

"Well,  sah,"  retorted  Dinah,  "mebbe  yo'  is  painless,  but  Ah 
isn't." 


166  THE  NEW 

477 

AFTER  six  months  in  the  army  Private  Jones  got  his  furlough, 
and  rushed  back  home  to  be  married. 

On  the  way  back  to  camp  he  gave  the  conductor  his  marriage 
certificate  in  mistake  for  his  return  railway  ticket.  The  official 
studied  it  carefully,  and  then  said: 

"Yes,  my  boy,  you've  got  a  ticket  for  a  long,  wearisome  jour- 
ney, but  not  on  this  road." 

478 

THEY  tell  of  the  young  bride  and  groom  who  had  just  retired 
for  the  night,  when  someone  knocked  on  their  door.  The  groom 
did  not  wait  to  find  out  who  it  was,  but  went  for  the  window  and 
jumped  out.  He  forgot  he  was  married. 


479 

"DID  you  hear  that  noise?"  whispered  one  of  the  two  old  maids 
who  occupied  a  single  in  the  Old  Chelsea. 

"You  bet  I  did,"  replied  the  other.  "Lock  the  door,  and  be 
pleased  to  remember  that  1  heard  him  first." 

480 

IN  the  love  stories  which  end  by  indicating  that  the  hero  got 
the  girl  in  the  end  there  is  no  way  of  knowing  which  end  he  got. 


481 

THE  winner  of  a  strip  poker  game  is  lucky.  But  the  loser  is 
the  more  interesting. 
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THE  mistress  was  confiding  to  her  maid.  "You  know,  dearie," 
she  said,  "I  do  believe  my  husband  is  having  an  affair  with  his 
new  secretary." 

The  maid  paled.  "What  are  you  trying  to  do?"  she  stormed. 
"Make  me  jealous?" 

483 

HE  was  making  love  to  a  widow — a  practise  which  may  al- 
ways be  put  down  as  dangerous.  "My  idea  of  love,"  he  whispered 
to  her,  "is  peace,  quiet  and  tranquility." 

"That's  not  love,"  she  said  to  him  swiftly.  "That's  just  sleep." 

484 

A  CUTIE  in  the  Follies  nicknamed  her  boy-friend  Nero  be- 
cause, she  explained,  "he  fiddles  while  I  burn." 

485 

THE  father  of  a  certain  charming  girl  is  well  known  in  this 
town  as  "a  very  tight  old  gentleman."  When  dad  recently  re- 
ceived a  young  man,  who  for  some  time  had  been  "paying  atten- 
tion" to  the  daughter,  it  was  the  old  gentleman  who  made  the 
first  observation : 

"Huh!  So  you  want  to  marry  my  daughter,  eh?" 

"Yes,  sir;  very  much,  indeed." 

"Urn — let  me  see.  Can  you  support  her  in  the  style  to  which 
she  has  been  accustomed?" 

"I  can,  sir,"  said  the  young  man,  "but  I  am  not  mean  enough 
to  do  it." 
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"SHORE  a  great  place  the  city/'  commented  Elmer  on  his 
return  from  his  first  visit  to  New  York.  "Spent  my  first  night  with 
a  nekid  woman,  too;  and  if  I'd  played  my  cards  right,  I  guess  I 
could  have  kissed  her/' 

487 

THEY  don't  come  any  smarter  than  the  guy  who  managed  to 
talk  his  wife  into  being  sorry  for  the  girl  who  lost  her  hairpins 
in  the  backseat  of  his  car. 

488 

A  PRETTY  girl  at  an  evening  party  was  bantering  a  genial 
bachelor  on  his  reasons  for  remaining  single. 

"No-oo.  I  never  was  exactly  disappointed  in  love/'  he  said. 
"I  was  what  you  might  call  discouraged.  You  see,  when  I  was 
very  young  I  became  very  much  enamored  of  a  young  lady  of 
my  acquaintance.  I  was  mortally  afraid  to  tell  her  of  my  feel- 
ing, but  at  length  I  screwed  up  my  courage  to  the  proposing  point. 
I  said,  'Let's  get  married/  And  she  said,  'Why,  who'd  have  us?'  " 

489 

A  MINNEAPOLIS  maiden  had  married  the  slowest,  deadest 
and  most  washed-out  fellow  in  town,  and  they  had  gone  to 
Niagara  Falls  for  their  honeymoon.  When  they  returned  she  was 
all  aglow  with  excitement. 

"It  was  all  so  wonderful,  thrilling  and  exciting!"  she  gushed. 

But  you  couldn't  fool  the  other  girls  who  had  been  sparked  by 
the  man  before  his  decline  into  matrimony.  "What  happened?" 
they  asked  her  glumly.  "Did  you  go  over  the  Falls  in  a  barrel?" 
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490 

OUR  ideals  are  often  a  personal  matter  and,  after  all,  it  is  just 
as  well  to  be  humble  about  our  achievements. 

A  certain  woman  was  brought  before  a  magistrate. 

"It  appears  to  be  your  record,  Mary  Moselle,"  said  the  magis- 
trate, "that  you  have  been  thirty-five  times  convicted  of  steal- 
ing/' 

"I  guess,  your  honor,"  replied  Mary,  "that  is  right.  No  woman 
is  perfect." 


491 

ABRAHAM  LINCOLN  once  attended  a  charity  bazaar  and 
tendered  a  twenty  in  payment  of  a  bunch  of  violets.  Getting  no 
change  he  lowered  his  hand  and  touched  the  girl's  wrist.  "And 
what  may  this  be?"  he  asked. 

"Why,  that's  my  wrist,"  said  the  girl  blushing. 

"Thanks  for  telling  me,"  said  the  President  dryly.  "With 
things  as  high  here  as  they  are  I  thought  it  might  be  your  ankle." 


492 

A  FARMER  came  home  suddenly  from  town  and  found  one 
of  his  hands  kissing  his  wife.  The  hand  let  go  and  began  packing 
up  to  leave. 

"Where  you  goin'  ?"  inquired  the  farmer. 

"Back  to  town,  I  suppose.  Guess  you  don'  want  me  around 
after  what  happened." 

"Don't  you  worry  about  that,  Ed,"  said  the  farmer  vehemently. 
"We'll  both  love  her,  and  by  golly,  if  we  can't  love  her  enough, 
I'll  hire  another  man." 


170  THE  NEW 


493 

JOHN  DREW  had  shaved  off  his  moustache  to  play  a  part 
and  his  appearance  was  greatly  changed.  Shortly  afterwards  he 
met  Max  Beerbohm  in  the  lobby  of  a  theatre,  and  could  not  rec- 
ognize him. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Drew/'  said  Beerbohm  whose  memory  was  much 
better,  "I'm  afraid  you  don't  know  me  without  your  moustache." 


494 

A  KINDERGARTEN  teacher  entering  a  street-car  saw  a  gen- 
tleman whose  face  seemed  familiar,  and  she  said,  "Good  eve- 
ning!" 

He  seemed  somewhat  surprised,  and  she  soon  realized  that  she 
had  spoken  to  a  stranger.  Much  confused,  she  explained:  "When 
I  first  saw  you  I  thought  you  were  the  father  of  two  of  my  chil- 
dren." 


495 

A  MINISTER  in  New  York  phoned  another  gentleman  of  the 
cloth  in  California.  "Is  this  a  station-to-station  call?"  asked  the 
operator.  "No,"  was  the  reply.  "Parson  to  parson." 


496 

IT  happened  in  a  maternity  hospital.  A  nervous  husband  paced 
before  the  admission  desk  waiting  to  register  his  wife  for  imme- 
diate entrance.  He  fumbled  and  fidgeted,  and  finally  turned  to  his 
mother-to-be  and  asked  earnestly:  "Are  you  sure,  darling,  you 
want  to  go  through  all  this?" 
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497 

UPON  the  recent  death  of  an  American  politician,  who  at  one 
time  served  his  country  in  a  very  high  legislative  place,  a  num- 
ber of  newspaper  men  were  collaborating  on  an  obituary  notice. 

"What  shall  we  say  of  the  former  senator?"  asked  one  of 
the  men. 

"Oh,  just  put  down  that  he  was  always  faithful  to  his  trust." 

"And,"  queried  a  cynical  member  of  the  group,  "shall  we  men- 
tion the  name  of  the  trust?" 


498 


• 


AS  new  proof  of  his  love  for  that  part  of  the  animal  world 
known  as  dumb,  they  tell  of  a  Broadway  actor  who  went  on  a 
honeymoon  recently  and  occupied  a  second  room  because  his 
young  bride's  lap-dog  would  not  sleep  three-in-a-bed. 

499 

HE:  "Darling,  last  night  I  dreamed  that  I  had  you  in  my 

ms." 

She:  "How  did  you  make  out?" 


arms." 


500 

A  MAN  rushed  into  a  bar  and  asked  the  bartender,  who  was 
removing  dew  from  the  bar,  if  he  knew  of  anything  that  would 
stop  hiccoughs.  His  answer  was  a  slap  across  the  face  with  the 
wet  towel.  Surprised  and  furious,  the  stranger  demanded  the  rea- 
son for  such  action.  With  a  placating  grin  the  bartender  replied, 
"Well,  you  haven't  got  any  hiccoughs  now,  have  you?"  "Hell,  I 
never  did  have,"  was  the  indignant  answer.  "I  wanted  something 
for  my  wife.  She's  out  in  the  car." 


